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Mr. Th akwell, Father to Celia 
and Vacle to Miranda. 3 mw Mr. v. et „Sen. 

Freeman, in Love with Celis. Mr. Hubands. 
Bevuil, in Love with Corinna. Mr. Thurmond. 
Aixam, a Vigtner, - . Mr. Packt. 
= cond; a notorious - Cheat, _ Mr. C. Bulloed. 
Tem, a Servant to „ 
Solomon, a Barber's EZ 

Pad well, 
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ED aL Mr. Wood. 
| Fack, Felons vnde Con Mr. Rog _ 


Tow, demnation, | Mr en : i 
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* 4 24 in Love Sith cf "Hire 5 | 
' Corina, a ſilt, and former- J (6 
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7 Tymitre fs to Freeman, 1 ** 
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N vain have Prologues, hs atire r, 


Pretended to Reform the ſtubborn Fit; 
In vain have Others, penn'd in humbler Strain, 3 
With artful Flattry ſought your Smiles Jo gain: - = 


Too late we find, no laſhing Cenſure awes, 


Nor ſervile Crouchings can command Ap plauſe : 2 ; 


What then remains for Poet, vr Play'r 40 do, 


When lis in vain to Threaten, or 1% Sue? 


Grant, bur Deſert no Duts of Praiſe demands, e _ 


Or on it's arrogant Pretention Pan. (your Hands. 


Favour ut - 


Th Altempt | to Pleaſe ſhould find Om: 555 
Perhaps, with Eaſe, we might one Method oh 3 
But what we think Unjuſt, ve muſt refuſe, = 5 
 Fallion too Jong Has ftrove Pengrafs the Stage, ES 


And moke-ir oi -with.a Degen rate MW. 
The Ancient Bards, whoſe Heats the Bays 


did cron 
E'er Modern Names or Principles were known, = 


Murn that their boneſt meaning Lines ſbo d raije, 
A Gab. from . not 7 real Praiſe. DD 
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V. Eiduel your fore'd Applications HS, oy | a 1 


Nor wwreſt them to Conceits, they cannot bear. 


ww injurious Cuſtom does each Bard diſgrace, 
Gives bim a Mask, and hides his genuine Face. 

A this rate, might our youthful Author fear, 

His guilileſs Phraſe ſpould rain d Conftruttions wear; 
| Becauſe the Farce, which e preſents to Night, : 
He did ufon an Old Foun dation write; 

ut his ſole Aim, is to divert your Spleens, 
With Follies of low Life, and ſportive Stents 3 
Where, if theres Humour, you'll forgive him Senſe ; 
And Head of e N with homely M irth 
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Pretty "A PoLty ren, 


Pretty Polly Hay. SW... 
What makes Johnny Gay, 
To call, to call, his Newgate-Scenes 


The Beggar's Opera? My | | 0 5 5 


Sill wretched Man, 
Such a Flame to, Fan, _ 

2* think of quenching Lover's Fas. 
Wat any Dungeon « can. 


in Mournful-guiſe of the great Danger we are 


in, from this ien ie ves Opera we are ſo 


merry about. 


Poi. pray retain in your Memory 8 
the honeſt Cobler ſays in Sir Fopling Flutter — 
"Ale and Hiſtory Maſter, &c. for which Reaſon, _ 
take Notice, my Girl, if we are put into the 


Crown-Office, and after that into Jail, for the 
Sins of other People, that I here enter my 


TIF] in Form againſt theſe 2 N * 


A. they are fully prov'd to be, - 
96 Phil. Harmonicus's Ke Y. . 


Ix the Days of chat Iminortal STUART, 
King James the Firſt, there lived one Mr. John 


Marſton who Wrote Eight Plays. One of 
which call'd, The Dutch Courtezan; was Print- 


ed in che Year 1605, and eight and 8 


Ten 
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UT hold me, dear Duck, which: am 51 | 
running in Muſical Notes, when my on- 
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great Succeſs under the Title of The Revenge > 


And in the 
B Second Year of King, 


Year 1715,, being 


Grorce the Fir/t, (God bleſs his Memory) our. 


dear Brother Mr. Chriſtopher Bullock, Re-reviv'd 


this Comedy, and call'd it A Woman s Revenge : 
Or, a Match in Newgate. 


- 


Anp now you ſee, in the E rf Year of King 


GeorGce the Second, that Mr. Jobn Gay, who. 
turns the Tranſactions of all the World into 
Fables, has Metamorphoſed Mr, John Marſton's 


Dutch Curtezan, into the Dutcheſs Of ———— 
and your Mother Acts the Part, and does not 
28 her Marriage. 
Ex Page on bas writ, _ 
Tho 718 d up with Metre ; ; 
Points out e. and Parliament, 
Cod Bleſs the Speaker. 


Is ſhort the Truth ought: to be told, our 


ee Bullocłs's Match in Newgate is a harm- . 


leſs inoffenſive Farce. 


And Dedicated was to me, 
As you may very plainly ſce. 


- 


THE Beggars Opera, Mr. Gay ſtole from 


Mr, Bullock, who only Borrowed it of Mr. 
Marſton; and the Law fays, The Receiver is 


as bad as the Thief: Beſides it is moſt certainly 


a Libel againſt the K—g and G— t, 


And we ſhall all be fouſed for our Folly, 
Lockit. Macheath, Padwell, Peachum Polly, 
By. other folks Crimes, let us Learn to beware, - 


Al find keep our wn Nedles, Gu out 1 the Snare; : 
Paddington, 
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And Brother Comedian 2 
Janne Srir IEE. 


Y Choice of you Sue a Pa : 
tron, will acquit me of thoſe 
deteſfable Characters which moſt of 
our modern Authors are obnoxious 
to, from their fulſom Dedications; I 
mean a Mercenary, and a Flarcerer: 
My prefixing your Name to theſe 
Sheets will clear me of the Former, 
and there is no Fear of incurring the 
Scandal of the Latter, ſince che great- 
eſt Encomiums which my humble Pen 

could draw out,” come far ſhore of 
your juſt Praiſe. I could expatiate on 
your many excellent Virtues, your 
Chaſtity, your Temperance, your Ge- 

neroſity, your exemplary Piety, and 
your judicious and faſhionable Ma- 
nagement in your conjugal Affairs: 


But ſince I am wo well Den " 


your 
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in this Farce, eſpecially in; your laſt 
Part; I mean that of Padwe / ; in which 
you was a ſhining Ornament to the 
Scene of Newgate: And you | muſt 
not think I flatter you, when I tell 
you, you have a natural Impudence 
proper to the Character, and became 
your Fetters as well as any, whos. 
ever wore them. And I am ſorry 
I could not without giving Offence- 
to the Criticks, and deviating too far 
from the Rules of Comedy, bring 
you to Tyburn, for the better Diverſion 
ol the Audience; but I hope you are, 
ſatisfied with my good Wiſhes, and 
will give me leave to ſubſcribe my 


ſelf, | 
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7. ory Enter Fr ceman, and Mixum tbe V intner 


1 . 
C . nn 
Freeman Go 
- - » 


* „ 2 - * 
£3 1 * 


5 OW now, Robin Mixum 
What makes thee in this | 

1 1 15 Confuſion? What's the Mats ; 

1 

Y 


3 . 
9 £4 


5 MMixum. O, Sir, the moſt villainous Piece 
of Roguery, — not of my own, Sir, but that 
Rogue of all Rogues, Vixard's committing: 
TH tell you, Sir, how it was; that Villain, 
Vixard, who has more Tricks than a Jeſuit, 
and wou'd make an Aſs of the Devil, came 
to my Houſe one Night, and with him a Wo- 
man, whom he told me he had married, and 
that ſhe was a great Fortune; upon which I 
grew extremely civil: He order'd the Cloth 
to be laid; which was done while you cou'd 
"| Whittle, beſpoke a N which Was nf | 
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Harper plays on, bids the emp 


at 


Laments were rais d.— Ct 
2 Free. Which did not pierce the Heavens. 
Aix. Sam cties out; my Wife, in the Bar, 


hears the Noiſe; ſhe bawls out, I heard her, 


and thunder'd, the Boys flew like Lightning, 
and all was in Confuſion ; my Plate being 
gone, and the Thief after it, I bethought me 
of my Bill, ran with all ſpeed to the Gold- 
ſmiths to receive my Money 2——— but a- 
las, the Bill prov'd forg'd, I was ſeiz'd, Vixard 
run away, my Word wou'd not be taken, I 


was found guilty of Forgery, loſt my Repu- 


tation, 


— 


* 


* 


A ef 3 
0 7 | , ; 
— , ? 5 a 1 
. + 2 1 
- 9 2 10 N 
> 7 i I E 2h N * 7 2 f * 8 0 1 ; 4 ot TE... 
; ; 7 ; . . : 8 1 * 3 
- „ * p 
. N 5 : * * 5 


tation, and was put in the Pillory for being 


cheated. 


© Free, Was it impoſſible, to find him: 


Mix. Sit, he walks inviſiblez you might 
as ſoon find Truth in a Gameſter, Sincerity in 
a Lawyer, or Honour in a Poet; he changes 


his Dreſs and his else as often as 0 


Whore dogs her Name and her Lovers; III 
Den go home, and comfort myſelf and mx 
Wife; and for that Rogue Vixard, I hope I 


mall live to ſee him hangd in Hemp of his 


own beating. I Exit 


Ffee. This is a_moſt exemplary piece of 


Juſtice: This Vintner I Enow to be a'Knave, 


one that has Cunning enqugh to cheat all that 
put Faith in him, and Wit enough to avęid 
the Puniſhment of his own Crimes, but by the 
Malignity of Fortune, is ever ſuffering for 
other Men's Roguery: Ha, here comes the 
ambo-dexterous Knave ! So, Mr. Vitard, you 
are in great Haſte, upon a hot. Scent, I 


find, in Queſt of your Prey; What Pars 


ling of Fortune are you going to run 


down? 


Vix. Fie; Mr. Freeman, you ſhou'd: not 
judge ſo hard of a poor Mann 
Free. The Accuſation of Robin Mixum the 
Vintner, concerning the forg'd Bill, will give 
* 3 juſt Cauſe to diſtruſt out 
orals. „„ 2 
Vit. Sir, there is not a greater Rogue in the 
whole Company of Vintn ers. 
The World, I believe, is pretty well 


© Free W 1 , is prett) 
Knave, is no Proof. of your Innocence; you 


B 2 ſhon'd 
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ſhou d have appear'd in Court, and diſprov d 


is fandalovs Accuſati n 
Viz. Villainy, Sir, is ever moſt fertile ih 
Invention, while Innocence often ſuffers, and 
by Surprize is made uncapable of Defence: 
The Rogue knew very well I did not dare to 
confront him in Court, by reaſon. I had a 
fwinging Action out againſt me; ſo he took 
the Advantage of my Misfortune, to vindi- 
cate his Reputation, by the Aſperſion of 
mine: The Villain deprives me of my Live- 
lihood, by unjuſtly poſſeſſing an Eſtate of 
two hundred Pounds per Annum, that my Fa- 
ther mortgag'd to him for a thouſand Pounds, 
which he ſpent again in his Houſe, and had 
nothing for it but bad Wine and groſs Flat- 
tery, and now he wou'd rob me of my good 
77777 
Free. Which you have been a Stranger to 
theſe twelve Months. Come, come, your 
ſcandalous Practices, your Cheats and Tricks 
are pretty well known; conſider, you have 
but few Friends, little Reputation, and leſs 
Money; and if you ſhowd be taken hold on 
by the Law, and convicted, you'd. hardly e- 
ſcape its Puniſhment. 1 
Viz. That's owing to the Corruption of the 
1 For as you ſeem to intimate, few Men, 
indeed, ſuffer for Diſhoneſty, but for Poverty, 
many: The greateſt Part of Mankind being 
Rogues within, or without the Law, ſo that 
little Thieves are hang'd for the Security of 
great ones. Take my Word, Sir, there are 
greater Rogues ride in their own Coaches, 
than any that walk on Foot; a poor E 
e „„ TR 
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p in Newgate: >» 5 


ſhall be "hain Yd for Stealing to ſupport Life 
while many. i Villains, with ſurperciE 
Tious Faces, and bruſh'd Beavers, that plunder 
whole Families, are complimented with the 
Title of Right Worſhip ful... 

Free. I Faded that £ Man of your Under- — 
Banding” and one that has run thro? ſo good Fl 
Fortune, can be contented with a Livelihood, 
got by ſuch ſcandalous Prattices; *tis a Dil 
grace both to your Birth and Education: Have 
you no Friend that 

Viz. When I had Money, I had many Pre 
feſſors; but Neceſſity is the Touchſtone: of 
Friends. I have learn'd, Sir, at a ſevere Ex- 
pence, that Friendſnip is but a Shadow that 
attends the Sunſhine of our Proſperity, which 
once overclonded, with adverſe Fortune, the 
other ſtrait becomes inviſible. 

"Free. Jam too well aſſur'd of your W 
tune in that Reſpect, but endeavour to main- 
tain a good Reputation, and you ſtand fair for 
Preferment; you are very well qualify'd for a 
Place, and have Merit enough to countenance 
your Pretentions. | 
Vix. Sir, with ſubmiſſion, I find you have | 

ſtudied Books more than Men, you know 

what ſhou'd give a Man a Pretention to pre- 
fer himſelf, Tur are ignorant in what does; 
alas, Sir, the antient Theory of Vertue is 
quite revers d, and he that has the moſt Mo- 
neyeis now the worthieſt Man: Every Thing 
3s to be fold ; both ends of the Town are be- 
come Markets, and Conſciences rife and fall, 
at Weftminſter, as Stocks do in Change-Alley. 7 

Free. You are very Satirical, but I have 
made an Obſervation, 75 the greateſt Knaves 

„„ are 


) 


- * 
\ : 
: %* 
REA > of l 
CT 4. 4 
. --# : | 


—— 1 20h 


8 
OI 


— 
bat 


„„ 


> * * * 1 * * kf * 3 
—— de OO OO ESTIOI "DOOAS nar „ be fx 


F 
2 
£ * 
4 2 
Pr 
" q 
at 74 
4 
125 
1 
1 
* 
1 
J » 
© 
'”. 27% 
FT 3 
7 
1 
» I, 
1 
" 381 
3 
4 
3 3 
8 * 
n 
_—_— > 
__ - 2 
_— 
_ 
4 af 
3 
72 54 
2 FS - 
1 
3 T%. 
= 
Y XE 
_ 
4 
15 oe" 
—_ 
EH Fi 
OR | - 
2 q 
1 
1 
_—_— 
80 75 
1 
* 2 
* -% 
K 
3 
4 - x5 
_ 
8 
* 
RE © 
#4 
__ = 
2 1 
n 
bY: 
Fe 14 
_ 
ws 
4 +41 8 
As 5 
7 E „ 
A 
oF 
_—_ 
_ 
by” 1 
"Et 
—$ 
337 
3 
4 
8 
=; 
= 
3 
Lug 74 
my 
BY . 
=. 
© 4 * 
3 
3 
1 
HY 
* - 
ay 1 
3 
3 
l 
© "Yb 
80 
- s 
$5; 
843 
4 
5 * 4 
- 84 
* of 74 
RET 
r 
+ 
"HIT 
"8 $ 
- j 
1 
— 2 *$ 
p 4 >» 
3 
. 
” 
= 7, 
et N 2 
- © F 
= 
_ 
1 
1 
4 
KY 
Wt 
1 
$ _ 
b * £ 
* 
LES 2. 
7 
5 
2 
1 
3 
L "WM 
& : 
| 3 34 
3 
* ># 
2 
4 
1 
3 = FE 
oe. 
4 * 


a Y 


* e 
ths We) PICS ; 
r 
. 1 * 
— — —2 — 
r N 


* "ES. — — — — a * * > ws A N * 0 U 8 " ; 1 
bs 2 2 nn e e amt 9 8 22 , ; * , . ated 
CE ORE Aa; a REO 2 p - \ + St ets <A PR > F Nin = 1 cc ds DC ee s * ac r 7 NENT nar Mg bot N ; v4, oa eo oe BORE. 1c . 
. r r EO. A 7 8 E . — dente! og — — N . — * 3 — 9 — — cc cc ON 6s er = : 5 i * 6 i 
a * 1 
# * 


* 3 Match in Newgate. 5 


are the moſt ſevere Judges ; they view all 
Mankind in the falſe mirror of their own 
Actions; and when they can't defend thew- 
Villanies, think to extenuate them by plead- 
Ing the Example of their Betters. 
Vix. You miſtake me, Sir, I am of a con- 
tray Opinion, for if Example cou'd. juſtif 
Actions, there cou'd be no Thieyes; Poſſel- 
ſion wound then be the only Right; Children 
might turn their Fathers out of Doors, Syb- 
jects call their Soveraigns to Account, Uſur- 
pers plead a Divine-Right, and the greateſt 
Villanies wow'd become lawful; I cou'd ſay 
more, Sir, but great Men's Vices muſt be ſa- 
cred —— where Scandalum Magnatum is pu- 
niſh'd with ſuch Severity, and Money is an Ar- 
gument to prove Black White, poor Men dare 
not ſpeak the Truth of their Betters: In this 
Age there are more Funeral Sermons, than 
_ an = rhce ea 
Free. I can't. ſay but in ſome Meaſure your 
Obſervation is juſt, few Men having the Senſe 
to bear honeſt Satire as they ought.  _ 
Vix. Sir, give me leave to recommend this 
ſmall Treatiſe to your . peruſal, *tis call'd, 
Beware of a Knave; tis a true Deſcription of 
Mankind, written originally in Spaniſh, by 
an excellent Maſter, in the thriving art of 
CRISES HR. 
Free. What ſhou'd I do with it? Think'ſt 
thou J am ſo baſe to ſtudy ſuch vile Arts, or 
fo indigent as to pie emnmm 
Vix. I mean no Reflection on your Honour 


or Fortune; but in theſe covzening Times, 


tis more neceſlary to ſtudy other Men, than 
our ſelves and tis proper to know falſe Dice, 
; 5 | - ; "i 4» l 3 A : tho? | 


* 


| An þ in Newgate. | 1 
RY Man ſcorns to make uſe of them: Ay; 
Sir, there's many a Man, perhaps that you 
think honeſter than myſelf, wou'd, if Oppor- 
tunity ſerv'd, look in your Face, and picx 
your. pocket. Time and Experience will 
confirm you in the Truth —— what 1 ſay: 
Ficks bis Pocket.J The Age is quite alter d, 
Intereſt is now the Stand be of moſt Mems 
Actions, and every Thing accounted Vertuous 
that promotes it; a Man's Proſperity is now 
the on ny Mark of his Wiſdom and Honeſty, 
while ill Fortune and old Cloaths, make a 
Man ſuſpected for a Fool, or a Rogue: Be- 
fides, Sir, for a Man to aim at Preferment, 
with nothing but a good Reputation, wou'd 
be as fruitleſs as to ſue for an ſtate in Forma 
Pauperis: Merit, Sir, gives a Man no Title 
t0 Advancement; 3 Preferment, Sir, like a 
\Common-Whore, was ever courted with Pre- 
ſents ---* 
Pree. 1 wiſh it were otherwiſe, we 
ever, the worſt of Times can't ks an Im- 
preſſion on true Vertue, for that's a Rock, 


which ſtands immoveable i in the moſt violent | 


Storms of Fortune: There's ſomewhat 
for you, and all J have about me Faith at pre- 
ſent: Be honeſt, and I ſhall be proud 7 —5 
. Exit. 
T A civil Fellow Faith ; I pick his Poc- 
| ket, and he generouſly rewards my Ingenui- 
| ty: — Be” honeſt, ha, ha, ha, I thank you, 
Sir, I love no ſuch: ſtarving Vertue: I oud 
be proud to ſerve you! No, I deſpiſe a Life 
-. dependant. on Mey Courteſy : There are 
Fools enow in the World for witty Men ta 
N ſtrike dent Fortunes out of, and he * de- 


B 4 erves 


M. ah in 


ſerves to live, tha ren non to gerne Gold 
out: of, e 1 | =p om 


; Scone DES | | Pater Tow. 
SB. The Devil take this 8 1 2-5 
for thus transforming my Maſter: For a Man 
of Senſe to fall in love with a Proft itute , one - 
that he knows is common foo, is ſuch a Mad- 
neſs! If he thought ſhe were vertuous it were 
ſome Excuſe for his Folly: Sure never Man 
was ſo alter d; he has not been in Bed all 
Night, but eng where I left him eight Hours 
ago, ſtretchd out upon a Couch, but the De- 
vil a wink he ſleeps ——— nor is he a- 
wake, but lies like a Man in a Trance, be- 
tween both; If Igo in to him, he falls a Swear- 
ing, if I go from him, he falls a Singing; for 
my part, I can't tell whether he is in ns 


or e e he 8 YT at laft. 


. 


1 1 A Fuer Bevil, 

192 5. why 4 are Proſtitutes held uch odioug 
| Things? Corinnas beautiful as the moſt Chaſte; 
Can Cuſtom ſpoil what Nature made ſo good 2 

If ſo, the Beaſts and Birds, are happier far 

than Man, in whom an in-born Heat is held 
no Sin; Cuſtom makes them not bluſh, nor 
Shame reſtrains, or curbs their generous Paſ- 
ſions: How vaſtly. then do they [tranſcend 
poor wretched Man, whom National Cuftom, 

the Tyranous Ref pect of ſlaviſn Order, fet⸗ 
ters; calling that Sin in us, which þ in all elle 
ae Vertue. 51400 f 
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Tom, 'Tis a ſtrange Thing, that a Man ſhou'd 
be blind with his Eyes wide open,. Sir, 
pray hear me a little, and don't let your Pas 
ion overcome your Reaſon, tis want of Phi- 
g makes Men fall in Love, but ſure no- 

thing leſs than want of common Senſe cou'd 
ſuffer a Man to grow pathonately fond of a 
Whore, as you, Sir, know Corinna is; that ſhe 
Has been kept by your intimate Friend, Mr. 
Freeman, and now left and deſpis'd by him. 
Bev. Impudent Scoundrel, dare you offer 
your Advice? n . 


Jom. Sir, I am your poor Servant, and you 
may call my Love what you pleaſe; but I 
muſt be your Friend, and willbe your Friend: 
I can't be dumb, and ſuffer you to run heads 
long into your own Ruin, (for nothing is more 
certain, if you indulge this dangerous Patlion 
for ſuch a vile Woman) read your Hiſtories, 
ſtudy your Philoſophers, examine your Poets, 
and you ſhall ſee how full their Writings are 
of the wicked Examples of Lewd Women: 
Conſult with Seneca, hearken to Ariſtotle, 


they'll inform you of their Tricks, their Baſe- © 
neſs, their Wantonneſs, their Tears, their Treas © 
chery, their Ingratitude, their Impudence, + 
their Inconſtancy, their Swearing, and For= 
| ſwearing, their Turnings and Windings, ane 
all their Deceits: O, Sir, Women are the 


moſt giddy uncertain Motions under Heaven, 
and he is happieſt that has the leaſt to do witn 
+ Bev. How cam'ſt thou by all this Philoſophy. 
Tom. Sir, all is not white that differs from 
black, nor is all Gold that gliſters; I ſay have 
a care of this Woman, and indeed of all Wo- 
„ | 5 5 | ” men 5 


10 A Match in Newgate. 
men; they do Things too hard for any Man 
to underftand; they'll give you Cauſe to love 
*em to day, and Reafon to hate em to mor- 
row; they'll Iike you this Minute, and hate 
you the next; they'll pleaſe you in private, 
and torment you in publick: they'll draw you 
ſecretly in at their windows, and rail at you 
openly in the ſtreets; they are quickly won, 
and quickly loſt; ſoon pleas'd, and as ſoon; 
diſpleas'd; they'll invite you to em, and bid 
you be gone; call you, and yet exclude you; 
2 give you roaſt- meat, and beat you with 
EM oo 3 7 7 o „ 
| hes TI know not, by what ſtrange fate I am 
hurried, but I muſt enjoy her, let whatever 
Inconveniences attend it. in. 
Jom. What ſquint-ey'd Star is it, that has 
rob'd my Maſter of his Wits? O Cupid, how 
- unſearchable are thy Myfteries? Now may 
my Curſe go with her; may ſhe live to grow 
blind with defire, ſenſeleſs with uſe, deſpis'd 
alter, flatter'd before, hated always, truſted 
never, abhor'd ever,. and laſtly, may ſne 
live to wear a fon! Smock ſeven Weeks toge- 
ther, Heaven I beſeech thee. 5 


Scene Changes. Enter Mother Griffin, and Corinna : 


AM. Griff. Nay, good, fweet honey Daugh- 
ter, do not indulge thy Paſſion thus: You - 
hear Freeman is to be married, true; he has 
abus' d you, right; he has caſt you off, ay, he 
Will leave you to the World, what then? tho? 
blue, and white, black and green leave you, 
may not red and yellow entertain you ? Is 
there but one colour in the Rain-bow ? £ 
| 5 4 c / : 5 Cor. 


— 


Cor. Ceaſe your ſententious Nonſence, le 
me go looſe as the Winds, when Mad, when 
raging Mad, *twas you that firſt feducd me; 
” f wore that he loyd me, and wou'deternally; hn 
when my Vertue had reſolv'd me good, you 


beſieg d it round with Tales of Freeman, re- 


peated all his Charms fo often &er, my Heart 
egan to yield, and Vertue fade like Flow- 
ers with too much heat, which when you ſaw, 
you told him my ſtrength, and how he beſt 
might Conquer; and he, O, parts > Tyrant? 
found it true, and never ceas d' till he had van- 
quiſh'd all: Leave me thou Witch, that haſt 
brought my Soul and Body all to nothing. 
A. Griff How can you have the Conſcience 
to belye my Induſtry thus? To nothing! III 
be ſworn I have n to all the things 
I could, I have made as much of you, as a 
Woman of any Conſcience-cou'd do, I help'd 
you to no ill Chapman, Miſtreſs, none of 
Four [wagering Rakes that ſin gratis, that 
compound with Glaſs-windows for Venery, 
and bully a Woman into compliance; or 
Lawyers Clerks, your pitiful Half-crown ſin- 
ners; but your worthy Citizens, ſuch as were 
able to pay well for their Paſtime. 5 
Cor. Til be reveng'd, nothing but dire Re- 
venge ſhall ſatiate my Rage; methinks I am 
inſpird with manly Strength, a bloody Cou- 
rage ſwells my riſing Heart, and I ſhall. act 
ſome wondrous Miſchief: And yet to ſee him 
bleed, he that has ſworn ſo many tender 
Things, and breath'd em all in Kiſſes on my 
Boſom; but now all thoſe, and thonſands new 
invented, he, offers to another Miſtreſs,— 1 die, 
and cannot bear that Thought: Why _ 
| 1 5 thou , 
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Mou?: Tell 1 me, hy dickſt thou praiſe this 
Monſter. 5 
- M. Griff. 1 aid praiſe him I confeſs I 454 
praiſe him; Iſaid Ho was a Fool, a Spendthrift, 
2 true Whore-mafter, a conſtant Drab-keeper; 
but what, the Wind is turn'd, the Fellow is 
grown wiſer on the ſuddain: But what, will 
not his Friend Bevil- go down with yan, he is 
a wealthy Fellow, is almoſt out of his Wits 
for Love of thee, his Purſe will never be ſhut 
to thee; then he's a fine Gentleman, and III 
be ſworn a ſtrong one, or I have loſt my skill; 
He has a Leg like a Poſt, a Brow like a Bull, 
and a Noſe of moſt fair expectation. 5 
Cor. T hate Bevil for his Friend's ſake, TR 
cou'd I murder all that know him, my Re- 
venge wou'd do it: I cannot live without that 
boat ni Freeman, nor ſhall he live long te 
oaſt his Infidelity : I'Il have his Throat cut 
before 1 ſleep; if poſſibhle: O, I cou'd curſe 
the happy Celia, whoſe Charms have rob d me 
* his Heart. aol 


Euer Berit 


1 "What cloulled i in Grief. my fair 8 
Ja e In ſuch a ſorrow ſat the Queen of Love, 
when in the Woods ſhe mourn'd her young 
Adonis Death, and from her Chryital-drop- 
 ing-eyes, did pay a Lover's Obſequy : Light 
of my Soul, my Heart's refined part, why doſt 
thou weep, Why like diſtilling Roſes waſte, 
diffolving thus thy Beauties to a New ? 
Cor. O, tis not in the Power of Eloquence 
to eaſe my tortur'd Heart; talk not of Love, 
it is moſt hateful to me; * can no more give 


Credit 


2 lach f „ N ewgäte. 


Ctedit to your dend Sun whoſe Pride * 
bog deceive. T AL 
: Þev. Condemn not all our Sex, for the In- 
9 of one: Indeed I . play the 
Diſſembler, and court thy Beauties Fe one 
whoſe Love hangs on his looſe Tongue: 
Cor. Juſt ſo he talkd, and 1 fond Fool, 
believ'd, and tir'd him out with Love: but 
Jou are all falſe, inconſtant, faithleſs Tyrants, 
and betrayers even in that very Minute thaf 
Nn in ee 
Bev. Come, come, vou muſt an 2his 
Body ſure was form'd for Love's: ſweet Ex- 
cereiſe—Ol how ſhe fires my Saul! i 
0 [Embracing ber. 
M. Griff. Ab, Ah, Ah; cunning Gipſy, how 
he works him up by Degrees; ell if I had 
bred her from my own Body, ſhe cod not 
have been more like me; ſhe has her Trade 
to a hair, Ay faith: Now have thoſe little 
impudent black Eyes of hers, ſtar'd him out 
of his Underſtanding: — Well, tis à ſtrange 
Thing, but tis a true Thing, that Men o 
the beſt Underſtanding are the eaſieſt imposd 
on by our Sex; and Beauty, Wit, or good 
Humour, are of no force againſt Ignorance, 
from which 1 draw this Paradox, that Fools 
are wiſe Men, in the Affairs of Women: 
— See, ſee, how prettily ſhe manages him, 
her Eyes bid him come. on, and her Hands 
keep him off, the beſt way in the World to 
ſhut up his Underſtanding, and open his 
Fur . 
Cor. This Man, whom 1 abhor, through all 
my Rage, I ſee has a Paſſion for me; raiſe it ye 
Powers, on it become ſo > high, to- be employ'd 


3 ' ; | a Y 
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x fatal Inſtrument in my Revenge Aſde 
Nay pray Sir, leave the n r I 
Elo — a Beauty —_— O 
happy, happy Freeman, who uncontrol'd may 
ES ns Weh a Field of Love, ſack 898 
thy balmy Lips Ambroſial Sweets, and ſtifle 
in the fragrancy of Charme. 
M. Griff. Ay, there was a Rapture for you; 
that's twenty Guineas more in our way, iþ 
me is Rhetorick Proof, and don't conſent too 
ſoon; but theſe ſame ſugar Words, a pox- on 
dem, have a ſtrange Effect upon Youth, and 
are too apt to open a Woman's Inclinations, 
if ſhe be not well grounded in her Voca- 
Cor. O, my poor forſaken Heart! 
M. Griff. Ay, marry, that Sigh was artful- 
Iy flung in; that moves Pity, and Pity is 
x x oy — Wang eg 15 ee, 
the Fire up by degrees; ſee, if ſne has not 
made it *. ora his Eyes already? 
Bev. Reaſon's Efforts are vain, I am my 


Paſlion's Slave, and cannot quit this ſcornful = 


Woman: Alas, Corinna, why doſt thou waſte _ 

thoſe precious Drops in Memory of a falſe 
ungrateful Man 2 Sorrow. will fade the roſy 
Tincture in thy Cheeks, and blaſt thy ſpring- 
ing Beauties: He ſaw thee not who left thee, 
ſuch Charms cou'd not be ſeen, and ſlighted; 
lift up thy Eyes, and ſee in me, a Man that 

- 0909624 mn om ©, Tam all Faith, all Con- 
M. Griff. So, now ſhe ſhould begin to dif- 
ſlolve a little, there's an Art, in all Trades; 
zn ours, it is the greateſt part to know when 
to come on, and when to ſtand off: ä | 
f | FTajhon 


<4 
+ 


A Match in Newgate... 25. 
Paſſion is now at the Top, and Things cannot 
ſtand at the'Topy i it is an old Obſerve 
tion I have made, that when the Pot boils o- 
ver, it cools it ſelf : But then the Fats all 
in ine Pire-Ay! that is as it ſhould be 
ſhe ſhould en e him a little or the hot 
Fit will be over, and he * eee into 
cool Reaſon again. 
Cor. Per ſwade me not; ©, i can never ä 
Love " high, 2 
: Loves os ra in m5 
like a ys na ; — my Vows, —.— have 
been. deceived that way already : Therefore 
thou dear, thou lovely 1njur'd fair One, cre= 
dit my plain N Iwill be gratefal in 
_ way you pl take me to your rr | 
raves. © 
Cor. And do you take me, then bor ſuch! a 
Creature, that have no Senſe, but — —4 = 
on brutal part of Love? I am not "PEE 
on'd to ſach Wretchedneſs _ | 
= Forgive me, who too daa, run ver 
what ought to have been gravely to — of 
vaſt Pa —— an the wi 
for Part, tis the Effect of youthful Ignorance, 
of hot Deſire, and eager fo be Happy. „ 
Cor. Think on the Sin: | 
Bev. Tis none, but a vile Impoſition on 
the Law of Nature, contriv'd by cunning ava- 
ricious Fathers, to ſtop the rapid Tide of 
generous Love, and tye it down to ſordid In- 
tereſt: . What did Creation make a Woman for; 


but pleaſure? And Pleafore is the End of all 


we hey do or wiſh: Defire is a Law, ſet 


down * Nature's n "" not to be dif- 5 


" 44; 7 O83 8, 


26 A:Math 2 Newgater. 


I. Griff." Ay marry, there's Logick! theres 
an. Argument to encourage Trading 1nont 
My if I had not left my Pencil, and 
eber Beak, at the Meeting laſt e ape Þ 
I "wor have taken it down in ſhort-hand: 

Cor. Think how Jed ſuffer. in e Re: 
putstion? 5 1 

Bev. No matter What th Fools of Ferm 
wall ſay, nothing is bad, or but by O- 
pinion, and that was ever lind, or partial 4 
J love to pleaſe my ſelf, and not the World, 
Tchuſe not with others Reaſon, but my own 
_ EY Point out Tan uz as my ſupremeſt 

IL Cuſtom I deſpiſe, Pll 7 follow Na- 
8 5 Laws; Beauty was made for uſe, it 


gives Deſire, Deſire is natural, and what Is 


natural cannot be a Gin. 14 
M. Griff. An excellent Door of Forni- 
cation I vow, and argues very. 3 for 
its Practice. 91 
Cor. Well, I ith nat; ſhall 12 
e. Griff. Ay! that's prettily acted, to the 
tbe 5 the Girl has nickt her Cue. 
Cor. Shall J, or can I truſt again? 2 Fool 
how natural tis for Women to believe? But 


will you not be falſe, ſhall not ro Tn 


pall? 


Bev. Poſſeſſion pall! O no, my Love ſhall 


{till increaſe, ſtill gro upon Engoyment ; up- 


den thy Lips I wear, by this, and this, and all 


the thrilling Joys to come, no time ſnall lan- 


Wr 


| guiſh. my Affection, or Fruition ſatiate. 


N. Griff. So, 40, the Articles are Sign d, 
Flt leave em ta exchange the Preliminaries 


Jt themſelves. CR. £53; 5 [ Exit. 
_ Can you believe this Heart, that has 


EA „„ been 


b in „ Newguee. 17 


. bs d o ill already, can truſt on feeble 
Vows? Will you be - bravely kind? And as 
a Proof of your avow'd: Affection reſolve to 
do a Deed, 4 55 won we ſhake a Sonl chat is not 
1 „d in Love.? 
Bed. If within my Power, proſe. it done 1 
Cor. Ves, hut tis no matter — O, Bevil. 


a Tong have you ſtol'n into my Heart - — "IRA | 


— 


L, do not love Freeman. A PÞ im nA? 
-» Bev. Then I am Happy. FW 1 $149. 
Cr. Nay, I hate him. a en 26.985 128 
Bev Vou make me bleſt. 
Cr. 1 wiſh he were not your Friend, for. 

hate him, by this kiſs 1 do. 

Bev. 1 _ to feel ſuch Gaths, fear n 4: 

Cr. O Beuil, 1 have made a Vow.” 

Bev. What Vow; my Charmer? 

Cor. 1 date not tell, — endea vour to forge 
me, as I muſt to forget Mankind. | 

Bev. Speak, — rack me not thus with thy un- 
kind Delay. 

Cor. As long as Freeman lives, 1 muſt not, 

eannot, dare not Love. 15 55 
Bev. Then he muſt 8 1 

BY Cor, Wou'd. 1 were any Thiog, fo he were 

ead : 

— Will you ws mine when hei is dead? 
Cor. Will I! yes, by my Hope of 1 vor Re- 
venge I will, and only yours, inviolably yours. - 

Bev. Why then he dies, tis as irrevocable as 
Breath. 

Cr. Now 1 an fore vou love me. = 

Bev. Beyond Expreſſion, Words ate too poor r 
to paint the Tranſport of my Heart: O] let 
me claſp thee in my deſiring Arms, and dedi- g 


eate this happy Moment unto Love, — ot 
. : Cr 


Ws * 


| 87g 1 in Newgate. : ” 


Cor. Bevil forbear, Wil not infringe my Vow ; 5 
f "while Freeman lives, you ſhall not We Poſſeſſie on 
ef my Love, and of his Death this Token 1 te. 
quire: He has a Ring dear to him as his owh | 
Breath, à Pledge of Love from his fair Celia; 
1 haye often try'd with cunning” Art, to get it 
From kim: But even in the ſofteſt Hours of 
Love, when I thought his Heart was mine by 
his proteſting Tongue, he ſtill refusd me, ſwear- 
. ing his Life and That muſt part together; 5 now N 
1 bring me this. Ring, and then ar ſhall not 
ask aught of me that TV n 
Bev. „Wit, kill a Man! my Friend . 
let me not think on it — Reaſon avaunt, Love 
commands my Heart — Madam farewell, Pl 
; give a fatal Proof how well 1 Love. Exit. 
| Cor. Miſchief ſuecged, my Heart ſwells high 
| for my Revenge, — the Friend will kill his 
ö Friend, him that ſurvives I' hang — then the 
Ring, — that gives my Malice larger = even 
to the vexing of fair Cilia's Heart. 


The Hate which from neglectec Love potent) 
Out- does, at length, the moſt invet rate Deeds. 
In me, the World ſhall know the worſt of Evil, 0 
* onian forſaken, is the * of Devils. Sens 


Ess Ar. Thinkwell and Freeman. 


1 ak. sir; am very wel ſatisfied ; you mo 
not make any Apology : If my Davghter likes 
you.as well for a Hd, as I like you for a 
Son-1n-law, you ſhall be as happy as you pleaſe 
to think your f.. 
Free. 1 am only ſorry (not for my own, but 
Celia's ſake) that * Fortune i is not equal to my 

LOVE. = Think. 


3 2 7 Neeb in „e 89299 
mk. Look ye, Sir if my Daughter likes your 
. Perſba, the ſmallneſs of your Fortune ſhan't 
forbicd the Banns; a good Hüsband is a Fortune 
. I'&ay: Vaderſtanding | is better than Land, and 
<> hat much rather marry my Daugbter to a 
Man that wants Nonef, than to rr 82 
wants a Man. VF 00 bot 
Free. Sir, ching Beleg 0H 269 

. Think, That's as it proves look: ye, de 
1 ſet Speeches; tis a gſtrange Thing 
that a Man can't ask a Father's Conſent to mar- 
xy his Daughter, but be'miilf vt oa Gall ſerious 
Face, and ike his Way with a melancholy A- 
:pology!:- Why can't Fathers and Sons be good 
Companions? Once more, young Man, 1 give 
-you my Conſent; my Daughter is young; Land 
of the Feminin Sex, deſire to Marriage rides Poſt z 
| ſhe's, 2 good htimour'd/Girl; and does not want 
Vaderſtanding: She has ſome Inclination for 
oy I telieve, by what I have heard and ſeen; 

if vou can make one another happy in your 
Lover mr make In both ane in Aa woo! 
Fortune. I 
Free. If tran make my way to Celis s Hear, 
1 ſhall de the happieſt of Mankind. 

Think. If a good Word of mine will do thee 
a Service, thou ſhalt not want it, for 1 like thee, 
and think thee a proper Match for my Daughter; 
I am entirely for having an Agreement of Years, 


and Hearts in Marriage; 1 am'not ſo old, to ” 


forget I was once young, which makes me can- 
tious how I impoſe upon my Child's Love; 1 
wou'd not have her Heart and her Hand divid- 
ed; tho“ Love is very little conſulted in the 
Marriages now-a-days : Cupid's Arrows are head- 
1 with Gold; If the Eſtates agree, no 8 

2 > or 


5 for the AfcRions; the en, ml and "Vttle to 
do in the Ceremony, the more's the ſhame, 
for the Lawyers are the Prieſts, and Bonds and | 
Jadentures the Banns of Matrimony, : which 
cauſes fo many Husbands and Wives to 
differeat Ways: But, young Man, here has been 
Tears ſhed upon your Account, but that's under 
The Roſe ; here was a naughty Woman, 1 
Acquaintance Veſterday with my Daughter, ! 
wiſh you have done bagoneably 2 70 that Crea 
dee. „ S 82 
Ertel Stn: chat: — ROY is the vileſt of her 
Ser; I confeſs 41 have had an Affair with her, 
and now I have dreien ſhe peu we: with 
An implacable Hatred. £38 n 21 115 MES 
. Thick. Well, well, We: 3 al bad our Fol- 
| lies, every one muſt bave his Time of Probation, 
and 1 like a Man who knows the World, Ex- 
perience is the beſt Schoolmaſter ; yqu ll Know 
the Vafue of a! Virtuons Woman the better, by | 
having been | acquainted with a Vicious one, 
good and bad; are only known by compariſon! 
but l am inform'd your W Revit, Is grown 
paſſionately fond of her. i Tg 
Free. Even to madneſs; 1 never. knew a, Mat 
of Senſe ſo beſotted —_ : 
Think, Bevil has not added like; a * of Ho- 
nour in his behaviour to my Neice, his Love to 
that Creature has robb'd him of his good Man- 
ners, as well as his Senſe, or he might; have 


made. ſome tolerable Excuſe for his Neglect of 


the Girl ; tho” ſhe carries it off With _— Hu- 
mour, and 1 hope Time, and Reflection of his 
Injuſtice will deface = Impreſſion” OE Hay mate 

on her Heart. 

Free, Sir, Lam certain Beal is a [Map of Hvs 
| 3 1e 


- Akai in Mere. 
nour, tho he is bewitch'd to a pernicious Wo- 


man at preſent, and will, .1 am fure, approve 

f binſelf to your, and fair Miranda 's ſatisfaction. 
'" Think Your Pardon, Sir, I do not thiak ſo; 

1 Know how to reſent an 1 75 Dee: OE 


comes or Daughter — — 8 3 T 


8 2 4 3: ab FS 1 


5 — GS * 


300 Ga 4 Mpralaget to von Child: 


Here i is an Acquaintance of yours has been aSk- 


ing me to accept of him for a Son-in-law. 5 
won't put you to the Bluſh, by asking you if 
you can like him; tho? that's a kind of a tell- 


tale Look, my Dear, and if 1 have not forgot 


the Language of the Eyes, can dell HOW: e | 


Heart beats. 1 
Cel. Lord, Father, this is 10 forprizinz dc] 


Think. Pha, P'ſha, what, you have not 
eee of a "Husband to Night, 1 warrant. 


vou: Well, well Celia, without more ado, 


if yon have any Love to diſpoſe of, here's your 


Chapman, and if you can give him your Heart, 


I'll give him my Conſent, and a Coral for your 

_ firſt Bo: Well, Pl leave you, for ] find 
1 do but ſpo#l Sport : — Up to her young Fel- 

low, and attack her briskly, cut a Caper into 


her Heart, . Zooks, methinks I long to ſee 


you in Bed together, — well I'll leave open the 
Door of N tunit, and el ſpeed you 


LEæit. 
1 Now. Celia, this is a Ha ppinelſs beyond 
our Expectations. _ 97 


Gl. Now am 1 forry my Father has given 
his Conſent, | : 


05 3 5 | 8 
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7 3 ». 4 4 177 & * 
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Free. How Celia! Are you: ſorry he has given 
his Conſent.? 

Cel. Ves, for methicks. 1 don't like you half 
6 well not; there's a Pleaſure in overcoming 
Difficulties, and l ſhou'd ſtrangely like to be 
run away with. 

Free. This is all Romance; I when ſhall be the 
happy Day, my Charmer? 
| Cel. Ay, now tis my Charmer, 1 wiſh Matri- 
_ mony don't make me your Tormentet « Marri- 
age is a bold Venture, for Husbands are like 
Benvkits i ina Rooney, Forty ! to a TEIN: | 


1 Fs 3 6 10 | Enter a Servant. 


5 9. Sir; 55 Bevil is below, PERL deſires to 
| (beak with you immediately, about * 


 Bufincſs, FF, 
Free. Deſire him to walk up with your 


© Cel By all means Pl] Lens you for the pre: 
ſent, and go to comfort my Confin, with the 
come News of the Prodigal's Return— LEx#. 


La 5 : f 7:1 Enter evil. 
Free, 80 m 8 what News from 1 net 
. Hom does my, Woman of Sin? 
"Bev. O Freeman! Sure Nature nerer before 
51 oc'd ſo damu'd a Devil. b 
Frer. Which way does the Wind f t now, 2 
Bev. I have eſcap d falling into the worſt of 
forts [ haye been tempted to thy Death, 
and in my Heat of Paſſion, inflam'd with wild 
Deſire, and robbd of Reaſon, by her . 
Charms, 1 vow'd to kill thee. 7 
„ „ 


that I cou'd maſter my impatier 


tlie; n A'S * 7 3 23 e 


Bree. What is the Rampant ae te 


mad for the loſs of her Man? Now do vou con- 


ſider, Bevit, what you might havę done, urg/d by 


your Love, and her inveterate Malice? Then 
think betimes, and let this drive her from your 


Heart: How canſt thou neglect the profferd 


Love of fair Miranda, and court the lewd Em- N 
hraces of ſo vile a Cr eature ? ? 


Bev. 1 muſt pity poor Miranda; but O, my 


8 Friend That Creature, vile as ſhe is, has got 


into my Heart, and Reaſon cannot drive her: 


_ thence.-—You have a Ring.— — 


Free. Which ſhe wou'd bare! 4 8 

Bev. Ay, and thy Heart too; and as a proof 
that 1 had kill'd you, ſhe com manded me to bring 
that Ring, which ſhe was well aſſur'd you wou'd 
part with Life firſt, for which Deed, and only 


which, I ſhou'd poſſeſs her Love. 


Free: And then you vow'd to kill your F riend? 
Bev. My Paſſion, not I; for when my Reaſon 


interpos'd, I cou'd nat bear to look upon my ſelf : 


I am almoſt mad, to think 1 doat ypon a Bly: 
whoſe Soul 4know 40 be ſo hideous black; 


patiem Appetite ! 
Free. Von may, you can, your Virtue having 


time to think, and fortifie her weaken'd Powers 


with Reafjon, and Divine - 1 Diſ ourk will ſtifle 
this low au fenſhal Fire. 
Bev. O, u Briend, in heat. of Blood there's 


no Religion; nor Reaſan in Peſire: I fear I ſhall 
be urg d to ac ſome Ded, whoſe very Name * 


kideous: I dare not truſt my ſelf. 
Free. No? 
Bev. It is my Fate; I muſt enjoy her. 5 
Free. You ſhall, here take this Ring, ſhow it 


to that air Devil, It will confirm her that I am 


C 4 | Kill'd 
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Kid; which Report, with my artificial Abſence, 
will make good. 
Bev. But if it he given out that you are Dain; 4 
Er that by mo 1 ſhall be ſeiz d; n ſhall I 
find you ? + ©: | 
Free. At our Friend the Goldfith ; 1 dare 
truſt him with the Deſigg. 

Bev. Farewel, my Friend, every Man has his 
Follics. — Laa. 
Free. Now Repentance, the Scourge of Fools, er- 
bike thee ; I'll be thine; but not thy Vice's Friend, 
no Goldſmith ſhall ſee'me : I'll hide where none 
| ſhall find: I'll make thee know, and feel thy 
Errors in the ſeyereſt Senſe. aud into ry worſt, 
and vileſt of ee thou ſhalt fall. | 
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7x 
ox of all Dice; 1 wiſh 1. cou'd 3 
scar touching a Box again while 1 
live” 5 1 what I get by other Men's Folly, 1 
loſe by my own: Let me ſee; the Silver Tan- 
kard, which | ſtole from A the Vintner, (as 
great a Rogue as my ſelf) I ſold for five and 
twenty Pounds, which J loſt at Hazard in two 
— Hours, and now I don't know where to eat; 
| Neceſſity is the Mother of Invention; I have 
cheated all my Acquaintance over and over _ + 
again, and am as poor now as when I was honeſt;, 
I have but one poor ſolitary Shilling left.—O,, 
here comes a Barber's Boy, his Baſon A047 Ra- 
Zors will purchaſe a Dinner. : 
„ Se „ > 7 
Hole : now, my Ladd Where art thou Een 
Sol. To ſhive Mr. Mixum, Sir. 


Vi. O, that s well, 1 was =; going 25 EW 
Maſter” 8. JL, No 


Sel. To my Father I you mean, I believe, 

Sir? 70 
Vix. Ay, right, thy Father? s, you are a pretty 

Boy; - 1 have heard Mr. Miæum, my SHOE com- c 

mend thee much. + 9 
Sol. He is my Godfather, Sir. 


Pix. Is he, is he? ? Well, and what. is thy | 
Name? ; 


a : K ä eee n 2, ph tRogs * ö 
de Vater eee ee, ee eee eee n 2 <p r . 3, : OR SR IO COTS NE c Rs D ine 
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Zors are both very blunt. 


RW FL rY 91 + TY f a * 
l. My Name is POLES Smack.” 


Fiz. A wiſe Boy, I aſſure you 3 5 well "Ore 
I'was juſt going to thy Father's, to borrow an 


 Apron,a Baſon,and Razors to ſhave Mr. Mixum, 


out of a Frolick ; To now I haye met thee, Fl 
take thine. | COffers to take em. ] 
Sol. O dear, Sir, what do you mean? 
Pix. No Harm, my Lad, only a Frolick ; — 
FIl get thee, in the mean time, to ſtep. to 'the 5 


Sign of the Grown, at the End of the Street, and 


tell the Gentleman who waits there for me, 1 
deſire him to come to me at Mr. Mirum's Houſe, 


my Name is Tueman, and bere is Sixpence for 


thy Pains; I'll leave "thy Baſon and Things for 
thee, at thy God-father's. _ 
Sol. Thank you SRO Sir; PI make haſte.. 
LExit. 
ir. 80, this happens luckily, by this I get Ad- 
mittance to Mixum's Chamber, and if I can fix 
my Birdlime Fingers upon any Thing that's 
moveable, I'm ſure my Conſcienee won't fly in 


my Face; T take more Pleaſure in Cheating that 


Rogue, than any Body 1 know 7 and if 1 don't 
ſhave him now, I ſhall ſay & Wit and my Ra- 


Len. 
* Scene changer. Enter Mixum and bis Wit . Nude 


if. It is right, | aſſure you, jult two and for- 


8 ty Pounds. { Lays the AMoney on the Table. 1 


Ax. Well. Il ſend home the Punch-bowl ; 


muſt go to raſte ſome Wines that are . AC 


bur | ſhall be at home at Supper. 


if. Truly, Husband, I do begin to diſlike 
this 'Vocation'of ours, we do cheat moſt abomi-- 


nably, and truly I ſpeak it with Grief, and to 


the prick; ng of 11 Conſcience, Mix. 


- Mig. ne pak Wotttii on have we to 
do with Conſcietice? Don't we keep a Tavern? 


got an Eſtate: Go, go, mind your Buſineſs, 


mend the Matter, and Score falſe with a Venge- 


| out Hwy: now ! Who are-you? 

(. Emer Vizard, like 4 Barber. 
22 1 am Jour neyeman to Mr. Smack, yout 
Parber, and am come to ſhave you. 


Mix. Pray, What's your? Name? 45 9 + 


Vix. Timothy Trab. N 

Mix. A very good Name; But where i is my 
God- ſon? He u 94 to ſhave mm. 

Vis. He's gone to ſhave Mr. Grnb, the FO 


Kurer, but my Maſter fear'd yon migbt be in 
haſte, and therefore ſent me to ſhaye Your. —— 


Win you be Nes to ſit down? 


15 He ſits, Vizard'pats the ſhaving- 


(loath round his Neck] 
43 a ix, And how long have you been a Barber? 
Vi. About a Year, Sir. 


* Mix. Then you did not ſerve your Time to it? | 
Viz. No, Sir, but I am willing to do any Thing 


for an honeſt Livelihood: A wagging Hand, 


you know, Sir, gets'a Peny. [Making 4 Laber. 


Mix. A good ingenious Fellow. 
Viz. Ves, Sir, | have nothing elſe to truſt to. 
Mix. What were you bred to? 


- Viz. The Sea, Sir, | was an Apprentice 1 to a 


| Captain of a Merchant- man. 
Mix. How came you to jeave the Sea? 2 


Fiz. Heek, Sr.. woH 


Mix, What was it? 


Viz. What the Devil muſt I oy now ? . 2 


Why, Sir, in my firſt Voyage, we met with t 
| 8 Pirates, which we made all the Sail From 
| | we 


t-is time enough to talk of that when we have 


wh 
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Which he immediately 
I toſt upon the Seas, for eight Days together, 


10 Sea, they Mann 'd out their Long boat, an 


hs Age 


6. 
" Sug "<a aA rope. CASTS 
\ 
9 


Nn ds but ing deep en ford it im- 
poſſible; and I having heard the Miſeries thoſe 


Nen go through, that are made their Slaves, I 


choſe rather to run the Hazard of being drow ned, 


Than made their Priſoner, and ſo prevail d upon 


the Cooper of our Ship, to Barrel me up in an 


Qatmea] Coles with fix 3 clap a ſtrong 


Cork i in the Bung-bole, * fling me over Board, 


d; — there was 


*till I was almoſt ſtarv'd, for I had nothing but 
theſe ſix Biſcakes to live on: At laſt, as For- 
tune wou'd have it, a Datch Man of War, ſail- 
ing along, and ſpying a Barrel, floatin ng on the 

brought 
me aboard, I was ſo faint, for want of Air 
and Vituals, that I was not able to ſpeak ; but 

I heard em diſputing. what it was that ſhou'd be 
in the Barrel; one ſaid it was Beef, another ſaid 
it was Butter, and a Third ſaid it was Oatmeal; 
at laſt the Cooper was call'd to beat out the Bung, 
which be did, and let out ſuch a Fume, that they 
all concluded it ſtunk like the Devil: At laſt one 


of the Sailors putting in his Hand to feel what it 


was, 1 whipt his 'Fore-finger and Thumb in BY 
Mouth, and bit em clever off; (for you mu 


know I was curſed hungry) with that, he Fel- 


low roar'd out, it was the Devil, the Cooper 
clap'd the Bung into the Barrel, and toſs d me 
over- board again. — 

Mix, Odſlid, that was in Luck indeed ! nes 


Ho did'ſt thon "ſcape at laſt? 


Viz. By meer Providence; I fail'd = WY Th 
Sea, in this Barrel, for twelve Days more, and 
d nothing to live on but the Man's Fore-finger 7 
an Ne Hold up your Head, Sir. Re 


* 
. 


Mix. 


T were Doys, C o ror 5 | thar cou'd not 127 
m 3 re 4148 FA | 3 
Vi. Tis mak; as Pm in W ie at. 


laſt 1 found 1 was Aung a-ſhore by the Tide: 3-and 


thinking to my ſelf I might as well bedrown'd, 


as ſtary'd, (for by this time, you moſt know, 1 | 


bad not fo much 28 4 Nail of the Man's Finger 
and Thumb left) 1 ſtruck out the Bung, and put- 


ting my Head aut for a little freſn Air, found 1 
was caſt a-ſhore in Greenland; immediately, Sitz 
I ſpy'd a white Fox come Galloping down to 
the Sea- ſide, with that 1 whip'd my Head into 
the Berrel N nnn inetd be a Beaſt 'of > 


whe 1 
| ria white Fox! How big masthis white 


Tr comenhats wks than A W er 


Mare, Sir, and down he came to the Barrel, ſo 


ſmelling where about 1 was, he roar d like & - 
Lion; but as Providence wou'd have it, that 


5 very Moment, a. Fly ſtung him by the Buttocks, 


he turn'd round to rub himſelf againſt the Bars | 
rel, his Tail lying over the Bung- hole, 1 clap'd 


faſt hold ont . both my Hands; the Fox, 


frighten'd at that, fell a Gatloping, as if. the 


Devil was at his Tail; and drew the Bartel, with: 
me in it, over Hedge and Ditch, for three and 


twenty Miles together; but at laſt, j jumping in- 


to a Wood, and running full ſpeed between two 
Trees, that ſtood very cloſe together, ſtav'd 
the Barrel all to pieces, away run the Fox, and 
out camel. 
Mix. O, Tim. this muſt be. Wm Tam 1 F119 
8 Every Word true, or 1 wiſh may never 
* ſhave. again: So, Sir, 1 travelF'd to the Port. 
where I met with an Engliſh Veſtl, and ſhip'd 


my 


5 > / 4 
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my ſelf a eee _ came 3 ler = 
Shut your Eyes, or my Ball will make em ſmart. 
Air, Ay, Ay, — I find you have been a great 
Traveller; Mas yon ever in the Popiſh Countries? 
Vix. In moſt Parts of 7aly; Sir, I am ac- 


treated very bandſomly by an old Monk with 4 
delicate Haſty- pudding, made of the Milk of 
St. Luke's Cow, and thicken'd with a Pound-of 
_— a” 5 

Mix. O, Fox, Tim, you talk like a Traveller; 
no, inderd. 

Viz. Why, TA you dot think I lye, 212 
Pray ſhut your Eyes, Sir: —O, Sir, there are 
abundance! of venerable Antiquities - in all their 
Churches: Why, Sir, I, my ſelf, ſaw the very 
Shoes in which St. Tenatius: walk'd bare. foot to 
Jeruſalem: Way; Sir, I ſaw the Horſe-ſhoe of the 
Horſe, that begot the Marr, that foal'd the Foal, 
that was the Horſe, that brought the Man, that 
knew the Man, that ſau our Uh Loretto's 
Chapel, fly from Judea into Ro 
Mir. Truly, Tim, that's a Hor e-ſhoe of dur, 
ty — A pleaſant Fellow, Faith. 

Fix. O, Sir, it is renown'd for doing 
racles; dis the very firſt Horſe - hoe that ever 
kept Witches out 2 a Houſe'; —— Take Time 
by the Fore-lock, ſays the Wiſeman —1 muſt 
leave the Vintner in the Suds. —- LAſide. 

L Takes the Bag off the Table, and e . 

A. O, Pox, ca muſt be a damn'd Lye, 
; come make haſte, tho', ha, ha, ba, 1 
can't help Laughing, to think what a Bead- roll 
of Lyes thou: has told off-hand; with thy white 
Fox, thy Haſt y. pudding made 'of the Chaos, and 

thy wonderful Horſe. five 5 thou doſt not take 


me 


Auainted with all the Monaſteries.— I was once 


Newgate 
me to 5 1 Aſs to believe all this, 1 "I 
Why don't you ſhave me? — Why, 7 mothy; 1 
ſhall be blind with winking, + Tim, why Tap. — 


88 : : „ e 
2 1 * 7 L * 
. 23 : —.— 
. 1 * Ss. 
L. . „ 


O, Lord, my Heart miſ-gives me; — why 
Wife, — Wife, — O, che . my _ * 


300002 — We Wite,.— Wife, 85 
„ Ener bis Wife... 


ws” What” 's the Matter wich y you, nad. 
by make ſuch a Noiſe? 

Mix. Where's the Barber? 5 

Wit. Why, he is gone, ate not, you ti, 
Shen a=... 


5 J 1 


M6 x. Trimid 1 Ves, Les Gi >'/ with A Vea- 
Eine? Tl Did: you take the Money off the: 


able ? F! 3 2 þ 5 . 2 7 U 5 6 * 192A 


M. Not I, as I'm an hogeft.) : 
Mix. Q, Lord, I have Wan to ſome yur rpoſe 


now.— . nee DAB. 
4 N 
n Solomon. 3 


05 „ your Bleſſing: 


Mir. My Bleſſing ! The Devil Oy Joh | 


where s your Father's. Man? 5 
Sol. My Father has no Man, * 3 
Mix. My Money, my Iwo and Forty, P 


are one! Who was it trim'd me, you Dog? 
Sl. I don't know „indeed, Sir; 2 Gentleman 
met me, as I was a coming to you, and bor- 


rom d my Baſon and Aae as he ſaid, for a 
Frolick. 


Mix. A Pox af his Frolick; this I” be that , 
Rogue Vizard ; Who the Devil cou'd . N 5 


ſuſpected him in a Berber d ee, 
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T A Match in Newgate. 
if 1 catch him, yi TO him with my own 


Hands. 


Wif. Nay, good honeſt-hearted Robin, have Pa- 


tience 


Mik. Patience with a Por. to you! Yes, that 
was the Doctrine you Preach'd, when | cauglit 
Alderman Sana faſt, and your Ladyſhip, upon the 
red Squab - Couch in the AMaiden- head; Patience 


with a Devil! 
Wif. Good Husband take Comfort, Ili Hay 


t the Devil but I'll recover it; then have a " gp 
or a 


Conſcience Robiz, *tis but Loring double 


Week and that will fetch it up again. 


Mix. O Wife, Wife, I thought 1 ſhoi'd have 


had ſuch Luck to Day, becauſe I got out of Bed 
backwards this Morning; well, III Laugb, make 


Merry caſt up my Accompts, and then go ha 
my felf: 1 have been ſhav'd, finely tri d i 


decd the Devil ran away with the white Fox, 


and the Barber together. ( Exeunt. ; 
Enter Mother Griffin, Corinna, and Vizards 
"Or. O, Impudence? am 1 then fan ſo low 


to be ſollicited by thee? 


Vix. By me! Why not, Corinna, by me? Here's 
that which makes me equal with the Beſt; Ho- 
nour, and Dignity, are deriv'd from this alone, 
19 ate 4 Purſe, )*tis the World's Baſis, and 121 

ys the moſt prevailing Argument with your 


11. Oriff. Ay by my Conſcience is it; and the 
biker we: Why what ſignifies a Title, "tis but 


an empty Sound at beſt, and Sound is bur Air, 


and a Woman Cannor live upon Air; and far 
Honour, why tis only the Workmanſhip of 
Opinion 


— i 


Opinion: pb e ine e eg ths \ 1 
World, if youprefer!any:[Thing tbefore'Mondy, 
_ « Fix. Right, Mother GH, you Speak ikea 
; Oracle; "vis the grand: Mover tb EY Things 
_ » McGrifdy byemy Prat iv it, dithe Qait- 
_ teſtenceof Virtueſtoo ? T hereis nb Diſgracet ie 
Poverty hrfar if zva obſerye, ned but pr 
| Hitlots are aälld Wbores; get bunt Money rao - 
you ars abeve Scandal, yo may gerte Gaurch 
withour:Blyſhing, Bay, upon my hegeſty, vun 
are Coojpany+forithe Parſoa;pfiche: Pariſh : A =. 
I remember a xitty Conplet writxen by an old 
Poet to the: fame Fur poſe. 4 361110 Hir Jr N 


Lond LY | 1 Shame alf F Reproaches, - 
V 
2t Hk 1d Ou _ 
Ws 11 Ott 295 g e 1 5 ; 1 | 
0 10 your "ke l de | wy LEE ; 
2. whate er y Fae 
17 Tx W 4 Ge S 


oe, 
25 8 Wit _— Hg fem Ris; and 4 


le you LEM W A 
23 „ "OO G biel deen GRIN kiſs 
charitable teatüre? Go,you #hayÞeaſham'd t 
uſe a: Woman, of my* Years ut this rare, if yon 
had anf Gract: Have you forget bow kid. 
I have been to you; nach DR T pot take you 5 
from the Wasted e poof, igueofant, awkard 
Country Sitl, eie u Pot an. old Stuff 
Gown to thy Back, and bheddoÞ/mnaking thee! 

4 Ver ene did 1 3 into a:goodly> Con- 


ditiaa | 


34 


| * Where do you think to gp when ou 


reign'd when time was; I 
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3 gave Shai fine Cloaths, rick'd 
thee up, and brought thee into the beſt Com- 


pany ? Well, well, the Sin of Ingratitude is 


ie, for uſing me at this rate? | ave 
br. not help'd you to rich 555 Pn Mar- 
quiſſes, German” Counts, Exgli Lords, Scotch 
Earls,” and Dutch Merchants innumerable? 
Come, come, if you had any Grace you might 
have made ſomething of all theſe; and am 1 
thus Rewarded for my Pains? Well Mary 
Grin go thy ways, Mary Griſin thy king 
Heart will bring thee” to the Hofpital. 0 
IH Hae thi 159 75 Tribute : . con- 
1 - may in Iime ancreale it. 
ae Baſe ſervile Villain, 0 0 liv by 
Noiſe and Riot, can't thou Believe that after 
Forms Love, I cou d receive a Raſcal. to 
rms? 
e Tf I were there, you 4 foes. þ but ous 
Bj erence. 2125 5 ibly the 
. in may 


0 ＋ e t. 0 9 4 your Quan up 1 oak 
o.. now, for 
you-/ have known my Lone ball ind my 
Forer, tho; yet I oc durſt tell you ſo. 

Car. Nor R not et, for tho“ that Ls 
'ver's gone, who but to look on, ag have 
made thee the jeg J have Beauty ſtill that 
8 comma eber * ' Whoſe very 

glance 


Ravittier t "YE 1988 
a Whore! whit tho? to 


ee 2457 a ſacrific d to, Monarch, 
that charmi 


, have kD would y 


Poor, decay'd by Fortune, and would g * 
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onarchs, nt of the the World,” "what does 
10 Wer not. ſi goific? And get 

thou raife 15 hated Eyes i | high, to gaze 5 
ſuch a Co 20D, ==. 0 I 5 
VR. wil 101 eave yo Ds I 

| Reſolution conquers Lot , for like a Shale, 5 


It ee fled z purſ. u'd, lies, as afraid. US: X. 2 5 
M. Gr 60 ly ys "Be e Ties WE, 
43 T: 5 * for ay! Suéceſs; he . was 
ebauch half our Sex, Mone 20 1 — 
two irreſiſtible N 5 Ik e your. 
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Enter 1 2855 


25 


have avght tm — vn way Mm * Ml | 


7 2 's, % 75 LS : ot 2 
e 2 . | 


"Tae 5 I. wth a Gentleman g 


ſerve vou; I can obey, e cou d vo direct 
where. 9 
A. Griff. Ti Fellow ond ſerve my. turn 
moſt. e T like 38 Symetry, he is 
well built, and by my_Troth ni Blood is e 
ſo cold, nor am I yet % old. to be paſt plea - 
* Adod 1 In a 5 old Woman, 1 
„ ha, 
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ances S—— * stite ] 2 St ch! 
5 5 JO. very weak, and the 
F Mition Jooſens, the Joints, Well we 
an alder Life is but a Span, and Death 
2 Debt we muſt. all pay onen ſor later, 
N ec y on us.— —Well T: yow he 1 F. a ä Fel 
ow and if. 1 Were not old 01 

ut, the oldeft Cook an, IE : 


Wor Hee 
—y * ; 5 Fer # £44 F 
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Enter F reeman Ke in Vi Vizard, Corinna. 
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Cor. Hold, 12000 1950 Kill ech 
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r 4 1 oher's Be-ggno | 
dale 9 9 K. * Inn , Jae 3 
a wretched Thipg 8 a Whore, 21 Rey Rat 
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15 8 
13 
„ Ke a * 


5 2728 e 1118 2 8 
/. But, Wo are 488 t ir, to 


4. AM i muc eli ig d? A 98 1 5 
15 THe A; One tha Bi Juld Sah es an aan 
'@; Iit y. i . 155 5 
e Knee H: . brave $ Ig Fm 885 "> 
will endeavo to prefer: you; int mean 
this 5 a, K nocking without 
ag . Seen any Nr Lb arp 1 (Ex. 
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eker, A. Griffin, and Bevil. H Tis 


29% 1 4 Dh 175 14 n 
Bev. hes Jn ace dies, Sober my 
Defir th all the Spbils of conquer- 


ing 188 t0 . em at ty Fe ect”; the Bar to 
all my Happ 8 


is deat, „and here's the Wit⸗ 
neſs: 55 my N © [Shews the Ring. 
Cor. Freeman dead! 0. thou inhuman, 


Friend, who borrow'd that Title only tobe 


trav him! O Juſtice, can von let this bloody. 


Villain Wes! 7527 port me, or 1 fall to. the 
Earth with His 4 

Bev. What do you nb” "Madan? "Salk 3 | 
vow to you he is not dead? . 
Cor. Ha! Not dead, Traytor! And Halt : 


d killing News. * 4s v ** 


thou then deceiy'd my Hopes? And” is not 


Freeman dead? O 2 1s. Man! Did'ſt. 


thou not Swear, and beg to give me any 
1 of thy falfe Paſſion; I ask d you this, 


nd is it thus, you give it; G, for a 


quick revenging Power to Kill "thee: © 


Bev, Calm that dear angry Face, and cel 
my Love Which 1 way it beſt ſhall pleaſe? © 
Cor. Is it then in thy Choice to tell me 


either? O, blaſt thy double Tongue, and all 


this Beauty that miſled thy Truth. 


Bev. Then ſince tis my Deſtiny to 5 192 * 
III follow Truth, and tell you; Madam, all 


your . ſtrict Commands I. did obey ; 28 and” 
Freeman i nd. more. 
Cor. Ne more! Why What backt thou to 
do with ns en: = O, thou haſt __ 
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: farewel. 
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7ez go from m 
Eyes, far from my Thoughts +49 Gom 1 0 
Ben. This is an * e dr all my Love; 
But ſuch 1 drive thee from 
Hens | 
im 85 till! re- 


J and ive my 
70 ES old 
Fernen, 0 


. 1 


Wh Then the moral it Ia 0 think ig 

him no more, but of 8 dof an 

my Services: Come will ye n 55 
Car. I will; but you'll — 4 — it erm, 

and not with an in'd in the Blood of 

' ham, who lately was * to me; 
Ber. Still on that Subject? 
Cor. Yowl find me all you wiſh, £ give.m 


but an Hour's Time to compo ſe my. {elf 


Bev. Do not you dally 4 me?.r. »,. - 
Car. No, by 5 hen you return, Tr 
92 FR] your Rewar 7, and nay 2 
* 2 
Bev. "Heis keep t this Ring, and think each, 
Minute's abſence, 1 50 a Jong £ ear in N 
"Cor. Vain credulons, ods : ny 
wel: Miſchief 87 me now. with, all ek 
Arts: Methinks the Sight of this inſtructs m 
Soul with a moſt noble piece of en 
_ go to Celia with this 27 and frame 
of ſuch cunning Miſc = ſball ſtab 
her 0 the Ear into the Heart 3 * Hea- 
ven 


ven rig FOO ge} 7. beg 5 it; : Then 
wheh this Ae Je 3 An, fi 
"Hit Mothe Gif nd nd Freeman. 


" N x wen is / this e 
A lide. 
Sir. 1 e Yo wait on me. . 
1 Free. Wherever | you command — — mis Was 
ee * 5011 e 


Sean the Shut: Elf e __ 


11. There is 18 2 4 Fate 1 think, dent] ab i 
of m) ' Vocaticn, that what we extract from ij 
Fools, and undeſt igning Perſons, by the Curſe” i 
of . Deſire, is generally. apply 4 to the Uſe of =—_ 
ſnie—inſolent Whore, that 10 tedeſtimd to 1 
oy on another, — mantain her Paramoutrtrtrt: 
our Expence: I, who am ſo. excellent a 
Maſter in all the ſubtle Arts of Circumven- 
tion, vet am not Proof againſt. the infi nua- 88 
tion of Beauty: There is a kind of 7 78 0 
craft in that Face of Corinna's, and I am 4 v 
luntary Bubble: That damn'd old Bawd, Mo. 
ther Gy in, has had more Mone) from me, 
to procure her Conſent, than ever any Far, 
who had. more Mone than Brains, gave for” 
a Yang n S aidenticad. | 2 "I 23 


te, m, an the Goldſmiths · 5 "Prentice „ 
„ . Silver Punch-bowl | 1 5 


Mix. 1 Be fare you take a particular Cite of 
4 | | 1c 
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he's a cünhiße ng F 
Devil; nay, t 


play, the Devil Wit 


bowl: IfI were fo Pite 4 


1 ao hold it ice 6 Will 
a, Falter belgre my 78. vitobru 
ee ding; Kae en => LH en, Celia 5 | 


IN n Hands. FOR 
hat 8 asd. - 
a 50 cheat the; 
jon dge, he 4% made an 
Als af 4 be — — ented a Stock- 
jobber:—Bur if Tad F catch int, 1 1 1 


he Prot and Kan 190 Yoldrat 35 
Vix. The ENT Fake ag ip urs d; 
Pit- Ave = 00 riend 
Mixum,, 7 1 A 80 1 for TR Punt 
Or a pe- 
nuribus Parſon, Who A waar ne 


had but one good: Meal i in a Fortnight, it were. 


e Sin; but to {trip this baſe * fumbler of 


draw a Lot or the Plate without elle ear of _ 


S413 5 + 


rt 164 HOP x4 it; go mg » 157: Jöns . 78. j 


Mn Cie, 5 ow ww Out LO es, and. 
there is no need Terim ation, ave er 
you my Conſent, and once, mor ey you, 


can never approve of any N Kan tor Your. Raul 


Ad, "whom: ou, RS. aaa CEL: $4777 m1 
0 Sir, 2 OL Ark Fig ws 55 rej Aut: 


ha? x Sol Vt oy 25 0 05 F fer 
want ole be tter. TA LE III tak. e Care yon 


4111 


ſhah't ie a. M 
Mir, 1 ndeed, Sir, Jon ovght te 1 me 
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N. Wate. 4. 


2 Hus bagd ,9 on: can, for. When - 
my Couſin zh 1ſpos d of, * 1 ſhan' N to <a —_ 
alone. hs 8 27 Aa lis © 1; | 

12 Enter 4,087 Pant. 
ned „ here exe's 4 ady ee ia ea with 


1 | 4 Be ot 118 Tt 3: my. rf 2 ve f 
. Tk, id h FH e QT 12 | if +: a 67s y” 
TT Enter * Cori indes nl Fr n 4 ina 4 1 
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1 bope your 3 me, fair Lady? 
Mir. It would be but ill , dif; patch'd then. 

Cor. I know not, Sir, 5 1 muſt deſire 

E > "Name: Ake "560 - + ather to to the fair 
a?: 2 07. ei e 

Tbink. I am, fair Miftrefs, for want of a 
Better, this is the Maid you! fame. 

- Cos. My. Time's: but ſhort; and what® r- 
have to ſay, 1 must difpatch; Madam, v 
had a Lover once ycung Preemay, 545 

Cel. Had! Soo Heaven,) 1 hope 1 fill here. 
Cor. No, Bevil has baſelF Kid him. 
„Cel. O, miſerable Celia! Upoom 
Think. Lock to my aug hier ? LANA 
Cor. Madam, . look up, | this great Concern ' 
1 merits not, *twas Pity bib oh me here 5 
to undecetve' vou: his Vows and Soul We, 
mine, intirely inet 
Cel. Why did you an me beck to ie 
again, or ſay in Pity, that you: undeceived 
me? If you knew Freeman falſe, why did 
you ſtay me? You ſhould have let me d yd, 
it would have been morecharitable. 
Mir. This muft be Malice ſure.” © 2.905, 
Cor. Madam, do you know this Ring? nen 
. it me, and told me ſuch R of 
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„Side us eras | 


of Laughter.- ; 
Mir. Sure all Mankind 3 18 falſe. VER 
Cel. I cannot blame eh, that be bd me 
not; when: fo much Beauty as appears in 
ou, gave him permiſſion to adore it; but 
twas moſt cruel to ſport at my Misfortu ne; 
he ſhould. have pitied Follies he created: — 
Help me, Miranda, for I grow faint. 
"Think.. Lead 1 — 1 hor : 
unt anda, 
but 6 11 | 
Free. I cannot hold, 1 muſt reveal my ſelf | 
—yet I will. have Patience, to ſee the ut- 
moſt that this Devil aims at: How miſerable 
were it to be Virtuous, if ſuch a Wretch as 
this could proſper? O, Heaven, what differ- 
ence is in omen, and their Life ? What Man, 
that's worthy the Name of Man, wou'd leave 
the modeſt Pleaſures of à lawful Bed; Joys 
of chaſte Sheets, for the unhealthful Embra- 
ces of a common Strumpet? 1 
Tbink. Confeſt Madam? e you? 


what Acquaintance pray? 
Cor. He was in love with Me, and Gains: 


no Rope of gaining his point while Freeman - 


liv'd, he found a Means to murder him, then 
vaunted of his Villainy to me: Pleaſe you 
to go, where III direct you, and you ſhall. hear. 
him confeſs the Murder. 

Tbink. Madam, I'll loſe no Time, but 0 
with you this Minute; we'll take ſome 225 


cers along with us: If Bevil be ſuch a Vilain, 


he ſhall cel the- utmoſt Rigaur-of the Law. 
9. ety Ones. . 


Scene 


ah pinNemgite, 


*_ vv 
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Fi 
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ö Sexy va Enter Mrs Mitum 50 a Punch 
Don, and the Prentice. 2 Ex 


TY Well Fern e me 5600 youre 
Maſter and\Maſtreſs, and tell em, I acknew- 
ledge the Receipt of this —Acknowledge the- 
Receipt! chis tis to have a good Education, 
and to be brought up in à Tavern; tho“ my 
Husband be a Citizen, all London knows, I 
keep as gnod Company as any the within the 
Walls —Farewel honeſt . WK 
; Exit the Prontick. 
Enter Vizard, 4750 like a Gold ſmiths Pen 
Rice "with a Fole of Salmon 
Pix. A fair Hour to you, Miſtreſs, -* 
Wife. A pretty Compliment : ru write it. 
down: A beautiful Thought to you, Sir. 
Viz. Your Husband nd Maſter, Mr. 
Barnifh, have ſent you à Jſole of F Freſh-Salnon, | 
and they intend to come enn to Supper N 
ſently, to ſeaſon your new Bowl, forſeoth, 
5 which, your Husband intreats you wor'd: ſen 
back by me, that his Arms may be engraven 
on it, which he: forgot before. 
Wife. Are you ſent by no Token? day, I 
have a Wit. 
Vix. Yes, forſooth, by the ſame Token, 
he was left in the Suds this Morning. 
_ Wife. A ſad Token, but true; here pra 
commend me to your” [Maſter and Miſtre * 
and tell em I expect em impatiently: ¶ Exit. 
Vizard with the Bowl] Impatient was . 2. 
gain! Sam, Sam, why Sam I ay. | 
Enter Sam. . . 

Sam, Here, here Toxlooth;: 4, - Woot 


Fife. Come 2 quickly; ſpread the Table, 11 


Napkins, and do you hear, perfume the Room 
A} a little, it does ſo ſmell of this profane To- 
| þ na. "and 1 2 oþ never endure Tobac- 
a fince Mr. Tickletext told ine it was 


= 7 Enemy to Propagation.——80 ſpread hand- 
ſemly—Lord theſe Boys do Things ſo 4rſy 

5 _ varſy 1 Lou ſhew your Breeding: So Metho- 

Aically.— Hum! I onder where I got that 
8 Word! O, it was Sir Fobn Empty bid me kiſs 
A him Methodically ; well he's a 5 Gentleman, 
and every Thing he does is excrementally 

ſweet: There's: another fine 8 1 
have a Memor 13 4 Hog 

Enter Mr. — FEY 

Mix. Well, Robin "Mixum, be not diſconrag'd, 

be: not diſheartned, thou: wilt recover all. 

; " Vife O, are nay: come eee gp Where 

1 Are they! . 5111 

mis. How, nov, hob 5518 „ how now! 7 . 

a Feaſt going forwards! And in my private 

Parlour! "Who- Treats Peg, who Treat? 

Wife. Prithee leave Fooling,! a they come * 
Mix. Who come hor 
Wi fe. Lord, how ſtran ge you leſt >" 110 

Mix. Strange, what's range? — Is the 

* Woman mad? 

' Wife. Ay, ſtrange: vou know. of no Sudy chit. 
ſent me a Jole of Freſh-Salmon, do 8 
and ſaid they d come to ſupper with me? 

Mix. Ha! Freſh-Salmon! Peace, not 1 35 
Peace, the Meſſenger has miſtaken the Houſe: 
Let's eat. it up quickly before it be rage 

' quired for: —Come, come, Vinegar, quickly 
Sam ſome good Luck yet faith—l never taſt- 

ed Salmon that reliſh'd better i in my OI 
CER | " = WE 


Marcin: Is 
OY tis a; rate. thin a to feel Arbiter Men's 
Colt. «xa Jn 81. * 
Wife. Other Men's: Coſt! Prithee don't ti 
Fool; did not you Lap this Salmon 255 © 0 
Mix. No, I ſay, N N „ 


4 fe. = cM: Duran" 


Mex. 1 | oy ITY l 
"Fife. "Who elit Wor: "thal'ke, and ha 
Wife wou'd come” 4 Supper) We h. Ed 3 
| Fife 29 9 5 — Gy d ehr 
fe. And hanſe my gef 

"Mix. Ha, Bowl ae! TOE 

. ays down bis Knife," ay 12 

[2 Vfg. And ch. commant ts 


. 


E 


nded me to ſen 
the Bowl den . 
bee Miet Bick! l 


"Wife. That our Arms migh be Out. « ont. 
1 2m, FT 7. 5 
Vife. b by the Bak Token that. Io we 
| left in the ads this Morninig?,, ages 
Mix. O, O, O. . 705 
' Wife: And thereupon _ 15 Tent hate a 
Bowl, ———DAY. Al I bear not the Blam SE 
Mi. And'is is the Bowl go Woh? 1s. it deliver: 
ed? Departed? Defun@? I l 2h | 
. Deliper-d! Yes ſure, *tis N 
Mix. I will never more ay my Prayers z 
Tag is the Bowl-gone 2 
Wife. C gone! God's my Winch f deliver 
it, with no. lies deſign to be cozen'd, on 
than the Child that's Uabort,. 
Mix. 'Look, t. o my Houle T 05 BUNS 
with: evil Spirits: Hear me, 88. Plague to 
Man, thou Wife thou: If I have 1101 my | 
' Bowl again, Iwill go to the Devils Tal, 20 to 4 
„ e fat a . 4g 290% Conjurer 
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the Doors, Sam. 


mall haſte, 


- Miſtreſs will be very ge 0 ce. 


out of m 


La Gr Oe Be 
PE 


36 Ids 17 N we 


Coniarer, look to my Houſe; III miſe all the 

wiſe-Men in London. Exit: 
ie. Bleſs me, what fearful words oe” heſe, 
I hope he is on Drank. . 


Enter Vizard,. . ae, 


Vie, I my uft have BY, Sali gn, 4 ' Garinot. af, 
he old Rogue fo £ Jo good 3 a Bit; I muſt have 
it 1 Keel my Punch Now kor A Maſter- 
piece fair Miſtreſs - . | 
Wife. O, have I caught you! "Sam, mut up 


75 


8 * * TY 
* 1 * * « 
3 > % 


Vix. Peace, good Miſtre „ tell ou all; 
a Jeſt, a TRA Jeſt, your e d it on- 
ly tofright you; The Bow!'s at mi Mat er's, an 
thither your Husband's gone and has ſent me 
eaſt you ſhould be e e | 

to invite you Io come to. Supper to Rim. 
Wife. Praiſe, Heaven tis no werſe, but he 


did lot, Ex: wal T never was ſo ſcard, in 


the whole varſat World, he has Put every 


8 Part ahout me in a Conſtellation. = 


Viz. And he defires you would { ſend. the 

Salmon before, and follow your. ſelf; 3 .my 
you, 

"Wie. 1 27 take it ; val 1 was never ſo 

its, in my Life, pray thank 

your Miſtreſs, [Exit Viz. with. the Salmon] How 

my Heart beats ſtill San, ſend Betty with 


wy Hood, my Gloves, and Scarf, 7 | 


ell, if 1 had been thus couzen'd of my 
Bowl, I ſhould neyer have been complibus : 
mentus again. . | 

Enter the Maid with. a Thet Scarf, and Gloves 
and goes about to put them on. | 


Mi: bx. How now, whether are you Aunting, 
ha? 925 


A 


Wife. Came: dome, e, rour-Fool- 
ing; you might ye made me n 


1 2 Devi "me.no Devil W — 
Aix. G ee in ie Name of Mad: 
nels . 


- > , 
9 
* 
. 3 0 


5 5 MG ix. 1 ny 
Vie. Lord bl. 


Why te Mr. Begib to. 
ſtrange you-make of it? 
eaning, + Four Meaning? 


me! Ii Hot you ſend: 4 
| we, and Gp te Salmon, by the el-ſame Fel- 
low that came for the Bowl? .. 
Mix. *Tis well!! Ws K well! And 
are you 1n ri its, Jade? Are you! 
25 fe. Na f 700 you make an Aſs of me, PH 
make an Ox of you, I tell yd that. [Exit. 
Mix. Certainly I muſt be Diſtracted, or my, 
Wife i Wi — th of us. Well, Pil never 
; . that's certain; if Heaven forget 
9 hs — naves, the City's like to thrive 
* go | hang mY ſelf out of the way. {Exit 


gerne changes: Enter Th inkwell, Corinna, 
end Oficers. 


or. This is. my Lodging, $i, where if 
5 youll leaſe to wait a little, you ſhall 
ſee A PERF. the Truth of what I've told vou. 
Think. But Madam, did he tell you, he had 
kill'd his F riend: tell FOR, bimſelf 1 thay =. 
ftrange? 2 fy Wh 2 
Cor. Sir, if you find 1 wrong him, let me 
die; he came all Breathleſs, panting to my 
Chamber, his Sword all bloody; pray'd me 
to conceal him, for he had murder 5 
ink. 
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a; 2 erke and 
the id ne > 2268 264 1001 11. * 5 
07. I, innocerithy;deies theinkey why. 


i lov'd me, both were Rivals in - NY" 25 l 


vour # nor kiew I Which my. eärt inclin'd 
tõ moſt. Fresmun had: Wie 1 "Gaity 


and good Humo 
i YG / Beotl 785 075 Handſome, 


engage 1 Heart 


_ very" diſereetp ambrous; Toft in his age 
od: it Fin wy ta e the” . 
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7 2 „ 
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At Oe Well au ghter ; (pail. is come 

Agan—— he's upon og Stairs. 87125 

Cor. Pray, Sir, retire with the Officers in- 

to my Cloſet; and yon ſhall hear he Will Gn” 

tels the Murder, aul Having Witnels, ow 

2 n 20 e m Zac , 
Genn, Thinkwell and Office rs. 


3 5 27 N 
* AS 3 J as % 


He A : 
1 3, ) of W445 4 1 


Enter. Der 


1 Bev. Now; in Corinna, now my 7: 
Fair, I come 85 my. Promiſe, O, TY 
exceilive Joy that fills my Soul with Thoughts 
of my approaching Ha 5 

Cin ü ta); 

Bev. Of do not Kill me with, that fatal 
nr You have not told me, ver bon von 
41 ne, NEG" 21 pore. 


bl 


ö # * : % 1 * £ 7 * f * Ho 1 7 5 0 i . | bt # 4 ; : 7 4 
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- ' Bev, O! name him not, ſome Fit of Love 
or Rage, will ſeize thy Soul, at naming him, 
and ruin me; my dear Corinna, Miſtreſs of 

my” Soul, name him no more. 

Cor. Now on thy Life, by all I hold moſt 
dear, now: Freeman is no more, the Repetiti- 
on will by, ateful to me; prithee how fell 
the Perjur'd Man? Tell it me o'er again, _ 
PI ref ign my ſelf for ever to thy Arms. 

Bev. Tell thee, and take thee! Wou'd eve- 
ry Syllable berray my Life, Pd haſte to utter 
it for that Reward: 7 met with him in Somer- 
ſet-Houſe Gardens, and upbraiding him of his 

Cruelty to thee, I took that Occaſion to pro- 
voke him to a Quarrel, which ſucceeded, 
he drew, and at the firſt Paſs my Sword went 
through his Heart, after that I flung his Bo- 
dy into the Thames, which the Stream has by 


this Time carry'd farther off. 


Cor. And yo ſhall die for it fond. eaſie 
Fool. + = 


Enter Mr. 'T hinkwell and Offiers. 


Think. geit the Inder O,, wicked 
Villain, baſe and treacherous! 

Bev. Baſe and perfidious Woman; hold off 
| your Hands, and let me ask this Devil en 
ſhe does thus. 

Cor. O, Fool, that could'ſt believe my 
Love ſo fi ght, to let thee live, that mur- 
der'd him I B80 for: Now my Revenge is 
finiſh'd. . 

Bev. Now, now, I ſee the ſtrong Deformity 
of ſinful Paflion. " 
Think, Come, _ Sir, we came not here 
: to 
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Ken 


; 8. "8 March in Nengue. - 


to talk, carry him away, the Seſſions begins to 
morrow Morning; III 1 8 the BL Hound, and 
have you hang'd out 


the way # i 

Bev. I deſerve this Uſa BE, hg yet un hand 
me; thus I had been ſerv'd, had I indeed 
Kilb d Freeman; but, Sir, he lives; lives at 


Bis Goldſmith's, one Bureiſh in Cheapfide. 155 


e Heaven! lives! lives to be married: 
Oh! 1 | 
- "Think. We are not 10 8 that; to Pri- 


| fon with him, till he can prove this true. 


- Bev. No Rudeneſs, PII go unguarded : —— 
To what a monſtrous Height of W ickedneſs 


is this Wretch arriv'd, firſt to contrive, and 


erſwade me to a Murder, and then to Slery 


| in Betraying me! 


Think. How, Sir, this w oman ſet you on ! 
Nay, then, pray Mr. Conſtable, Jay: hold of | 


1 her, and fee her forth- coming. 


Cor. With Joy, ſince Freeman lives, and 
lives to be per jur'd, no Matter what begomes 


of me. 


M. Griff. Ods my Life, un-hand my Child, 
you rude Cuckolds of Authority, or I ſhall lay 
my Cane a-croſs your fortify*d Noddles. 

Think. This is the Bawd, and conſequently; | 


2 Principal in the Murder, lay hold of her; 
and if Freeman cannot be produc'd, you ſhall 
be accountable for his Blood. 


M. Griff.” Here's Doings, — — help, help, 
I am a Gentlewoman, Varlets: ©, my" Ribs, 


O, my Ribs, —— my Ribs. 7 


[They force them off: Ereunt Om. 

- Scene changes to the Street. Euter Vizard. 
Viz. No Prey ſtirring? Sure the Devil is 
about. ao d Buſineſs, Tor f never "Fa 


* . 


* 


An an Eee. ee to be _— 8 "Pa Was 
backward of lending an Opportunity.— 4 


Euer a F idler, vith a Cloak on. 5 6 

5 5 here comes a Fellow, he. Lok: 85 . 
Cloak, to have Money in his Breeches; 4 | 

ock * his Pate to get into 

| - [Knocks bim d on. 
ii Bd. Oh, Murderl,; 85 1 Fs 
Vix. What the Bi POE, we het A 
poor Fidler! A Pox on him, I took him for a 
Gentleman; I gueſs, by his Profeſlion he has 
as little Mongy: as Underſtanding, 1 thought 
Io, — a crooked Sixpence, ——'[ Feels. in bis 
Pocket] a Piece of Rozen, and two Yards: of 
Catgut; but let me ſee, here's a Cloak for 
my Knavet [Takes the Cloak, and Exit, 
kid. O, deat Heart, the Rogue has kill'd 
me; he has made à ſoft Place in Wy, Head ; — 
ſtop Thief, ſtop Thief, ſtop. Thief. [E xit, 


Enter Mixum, meeting Vizard 3 iu a iel. 


Mix. So, that ſhou'd be my Arch-rogue, 
Nl have. 1 caught you at laſt? PIl make 
2 an Example. - [Takes hold H bis Cloak — 

8 ava) and leaves the Cloak with Mixum:] 
"Gals o, the Do iv; N 15 his Caſe, but 
ave OA the Bargain, that's 
33 towarts my; Loſſes: — 0 2 
. {He puts on the Cloak. 


Enter F idler, Conſtable, and Watchmen. | 


Fa VO Thief, ſtop Thief O, Mr. Con- 
E 2 W 
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fable; "there's the Rogue, Bot: t m 
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Con. Seize him. „„ 5 

Mix. How, now, Gentlemen; 5 What's the 
Matter ? Ke . 7 

Con. Why, you hive robbꝰd CY Man bag 


the King's High-way.” rp | . 


Mix. Why, ſure the Fellow's 2 Fool. es 
Fid. No, ie Ninot, but he's a Conſtable, es 
that s all one; that's my Cloak, and I will 
take my Oith; that you came behind me, 
knock d me down, and run away with it up- 
on your Back; and ſo, Mr. Conftable, T n 
. to carry him before a Joftice. ' 
Np Come,” bring Malo? 
Mix. This mn Fe Fellow, Viera TE cer- 
tainly my evil Ex Tc mall I be hang'd 
for his R Rogue: e pi n Os, 
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SD CER . 8 


Ws A er Abe 

tenant Buer Celia wid Miranda. SN; ol 

ca. v F, tell me, dete Miranda, 151 it cane 
| to die when Life's a Torment? 


Air. Prithee leave theſe melancholy Thovghts, 
von make me ſad, a Humour that | hate; life, 
pine for one Man! Why, Girl, conſider, thon 
art Young, and haſt Beauty enough to break half 
# Score Hearts, and attract all the Fops in the 
Town; then prithee afſume a little Tyrrany, it 
becomes our Sex, and reſolye to N your. 
Quarrel on all Mankind. = 
cel. O, t hou art hap Py 3 wor'd 1 wer uncon- 
cern'd, and had even a brutal Temper, that no 
Nlisfortunes cou d depreſs, or Happlacſs cou d 
elevate.” . 

Mir. Call you that Brutal ? ? Give me that ſo- 
lid one; I hate your thin and unſubſtantial Soul, 
that every ſmall Affault of Fortune breaks 
through, and makes tidiculous Mirth, or Sor- 
row ; give me a Soul, a Humour that's in Grain, 
not one that fades like Colours in the Sun, and 
changes like your Cheeks; now Pale, now Red, 
and tells the World the Secrets of your Heart : : 
But, I muſt confeſs, I am grieved for Beil, for 
© you "know 1 love him; ; yet not fo much, to whine _ 
and die for him; and his Misfortune, 28 2 Friend, 
I feel, not as a Lover, ſince his Inconcolfbabey 
Gora forfeited that RE: WIE 
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. 4 Minh in Newgate. : 
Cel. ©, F dpi thou talk'ſt like one, whoſe 
Heart neꝰer felt one Symptom of that generous 
Paſſion; true Love admits of no Alteration; yet, 

when | coalider Freeman Was falſe, methinks 1 
ſhon'd not die. 

Mir. Nay, as fon that, I think you are miſtaken: 
I think him true enough, and by what my Uncle 
has informed me; that was one of his incens'd 
 Miſtreſſes, one of his Family of Love, that en- 
vied your Happineſs, and contriv'd this purely 
to be reveng'd on him, or put you in Deſpair. 

Nay, I believe Freeman is not dead, nor can 1 
think Bevil cou'd be ſo baſe, upon? any Account, 
ts kill him, eſpecially on this, twere a Diſgrace, 

as well to his Underſtanding, as his Honour; 
tho”, indeed, Honour is very ſeldom conſulted in 
the Affairs of Women, or Underſtanding ei- 
ther, if they were, ſome Men wou d be more cir- 

cumſpect in their Intrigues, than they are now a- 
- Days, unleſs they think Quality a Sanction for 
Profaneneſs ; therefore be pacify'd; you have not 
ſle pt to Night; ; fit and IM ſing to you. [She ſongs. 
Cel. I cannot ſleep ; alas, there i is no Muſick 
like my Sighs. hs . Swoons. 

Air. Alas ſhe faints, —hel po belp.— 
Enter Freeman. 

Tir, By your Leave, ſweet Creatures. 

Air. Uncivil, Sir, What we 2007 -. - 

Free. One that brings Comfort ;— ha, the Lady 
Dying ! Stand by, I bave a Cordial in my Voice. 
f 15 Ha! Freeman alive! What Miracle is 
this? 

{1 Cel.. Ha ! Freeman ! Or does my Senſe Sie 
me? Sure, I am in Heaven, and this is Freeman : 

Art thou an Angel there? | 

Free. 1 wou'd not wiſh it yet; No, we have an 


Age 


— 4 


a 4 Mach 3 in Negate. 55 a * 


as to come, in Love, Cre we arriye to that. 
Cel. Now I ſhall die with Joy forgive my 
Tranſport, tis the Effect of a ſincere and honeſt + 
Paſſion, which I can conceal no longer. 
| Free. Call back thy Blood into thy pale Cheeks; 
thou Miracle of Woman: By all that's good I 
never was unjuſt; that Woman, that beautesus 
Sinner, whom you ſaw, I have been to blame 
with; but von moſt forgive the Errors of my 
Youth. 
Gat 4o, and her, and muſt ore whom youlove 
. I thank thy goodneſs, but it mall not 
ſuffer; hereafter I'll tell thee all my Life, but now 
my time is ſhort, aad I muſt remain in this 
Diſguiſe to accompliſh my honeſt Deſign on Be- 
vil, for he ſhall ſuffer to the laſt Degree for 
leaving, thee, Miranda, for another. | 
Mir. And, has he been ſo wicked? ; 
Free. Yes, but is now reclaim 4; Pll return the 
Peaitent into your Arms again. 
Air. Why, Faith, Couſin, that is to be, 1 do | 


love the Fugitive, that 5 fat; and, if my Uncle 85 


pleaſe, will venture to take him, for better, for 


worſe. 
5 1 Mr. Thinkwell. "jag 

Think. O, my Girls, Lam ſorry lam the Mes 
ſenger of ſuch ill News, but you muſt prepare 
your hearts to bear with it; poor Bevil is con- 
demn' d. 
Ar. I thought he ſaid he wow d produce Free- 
man at Mr. Burniſh the Goldſmith's? ' 
Think. That's all one; when it came to the 


Teſt, Burniſh deny'd he ever ſaw him; ſo that his i 


own Confeſſion bang'd him, without more Wit- | 
neſs; and Bevil, Corinna, and that Mother of all 

M iebjefy the Bawd, were. found guilty of the 
E 4 . 
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| 4 Match in. \Newpate. 


Murder: However, [ll uſe all * Intereſt to 
procure Beil a Pardon. 

Mir. Then, pray Sir, ſollicit this S 

Think. Ha Freeman, alive! 1296 re * 
Eyes? 

Free. You W „ 

Think. O, kiſs me, kiſs . Bas 
how ? Which way ? When? What? Where ?_—. 
Lord, I am tranſported, ſure I am ſo in a Dream 

all this while ; well, ren go back to Newgate 


again and wake my ſelf: But this Surprize bad 


like to have made me forget, to tell you our 
Neighbour A£xum the Vintner is condemn'd for 
a Robbery, and ſeveral others. 

Free. How, Mixum for * Robbery 22030 ie 


prov'd upon him? 


Think Yes, by a ſhabby fort af a Fellow; 150 he 
ſwore point-blank againſt him, tis thought he'll 
have a Pardon; a Cloak was ſtolen, that Cloak 
was taken upon bis Back; the juſtice was drunk 


that committed him, the Judges ſevere, and in 


Haſte; the jury a hungry, and ſo the Knave was 


caſt ; But, Lord, to hear his Wiſhes, his Curſes, 


his Prayers, and his ill-tim'd Zeal ; by my Troth, 


they wou'd have made a Comedy: — But, come, 


let us all to Newgate with Expedition, and re- 


leaſe the poor Gentleman from his dreadful Con- 


templations of Death and the Gallows. 
Om. With all our Hearts. . | Err. 


Herr the Outfh de of Newg gate 54 Bi hangs out, and 
17 Pad well with 2 Priſoners, 4 en. 


| Jack. Pray, member the Poor Priſoners, 
' Px Priſoners, pray remember; Oh, Oh. 
Pad. . for a 138 of a Whore; 4 Jos 
Jocakiogly 


A M, tele in Newgate. N 


ſacakingly- do yon beg; Remember the poor, 
you ſniveling Bitch; Is that a Voice to dive to 
the Bottom of ati Uſurer? s pocket, aad fetch out 
bis Money in ſpite of his harden'd Heart 
Remember the Poor ! — Stand by, 258 Dog, and 
let me come. to the Grate. 


„ 1 


Jarl. Dear Heart, Mr. Padiell, methinks we. 


ſhou'd have little Stomach ro beg, and are to 
be hang' d within theſe three Hour s.. 
Pad. Why, you whining Cur, then we have the 
more Need to beg, that we may drink at Parting; 
- ſtand away and obſerve me now, with what a 
laudable Voice I'll move Compaſſion: — Chriſtians, 
pity the poor Priſoners of this loatbſom Duogeon, 
and it will be reſtored unto you ten Fold ; drop 
your Bounty into this little Box, the only Sup- 
port, Relief, and Comfort of Twenty poor 
wretched Souls; Noble Sir, temember the Poor 
N 13 | 


F Th . ive e, and goes in, 
Heaven reward your _ Charity, and Teſtors 
it to you - forty and forty fold. 

Enter Freeman, Celia, 2 Miranda ey put 2 
vey in the Box, and go in 

Ha, Ladies alighted! Moſt beautiful! Ladies, diſ⸗- 

pence your noble Charity amongſt Twenty miſe- 

rable Wretghes, oppreſsd with Hunger and 


Cold: Merciful and fair, —:pity the Miſeries of 


unfortunate young Men, whoſe few ſhort Hours 
of Life they have left, ſhall be employ d in Pray- 
ers for our noble Be ne factors. O, remember 


the Poor; Ha, tis Gold; nay now a ſhort 
Life and a metry one, we'll have it all in Drink, 
Boys, and when the Hour comes, die like Heroes 
ling the Pſalm merrily, and then— be bang'd 
£0001 | „„ => Tall 


58 4 4 Marc; in ene 


till we are ſoder. 5 Eren from the cue. 


Srene 4 Chamber in 1 Euer Bevil, and . 
* Mr. Thinkwell. ns (ot: 


"Bow. No, Sir, 1 30 not bluſh, Nor are my HO 
9 pale, tho Pm condemn 'd todie a ſhameful 
Deat 
caſe. No kind of Death is ſhameful but the 
Bev. Which 1 well know is none; But! is there 
no Hopes of a Reprieve? 
- Think. Not the leaſt. 
Bev. Upon my Honour, Sir, Freeman ls ſafe; 
1 have already ſatisfy'd you, how 1 came to ſay 
what I did, of his Death, to that fair falſe one 
fare ſome Lethargy has ſeiz d him, that he ap- 
pears not, or elſe he's mad. It cannot be Unkind- 
neſs, and it wou'd grieve you, Sir, to ſee me die, 
and after find me innocent. 
- Think, By the Maſs, and fo it wou'd, —but to 
pot you out of all theſe hanging Apprehenſions, 
know Freeman is alive ,—and here he e him- 
ſelf to prove it. 8 
Enter Freeman, Celia, and M anda. 
Bev. Ha! my Dear, unkind Friend, have you 
| dealt well with me? | 
Free. I was reſolv'd I wou'd be quits with you, 
for getting my Miſtreſs from me, which by the 
way, I beg you wou'd forgive. 
| rar Ha, Adopt; here ! Which way gn n 
ook? 
Air. Nay, do not, hide your Face, or turn 
away; - lam wondrous glad to know. where * 
Maid may find you, when ſhe has need of you: 
* tho? theſe — are ſomething eaſier thaa 
thoſe 


A Match in Newgate. 3 9 

thoſe of Matrimony, yet like a malicious Woman, 
1 am for propoſing a Change; what do you think 
on't? Dare you venture? Methinks it were no 
ungrateful Leap, from the Gallows into a fair 
young Lady's Arms; wou'd you not rather cry, 
drive away Carman, and ſing your Penitential 
Pſalm at the Gallows, than rurn BEE and ay 
for better, for worſe? 


Bev. And can you Madam, accept this Criminal 

Chains? 

Mir. The ſooner for that Reaſon, with my 
Uncle's leave; forl haye a good Hank upon you, 
when you are Inſolent, to upbraid you with the 
Place from whence I had you. 

Free. He cannot but com mend your Paſſion for 
1 5 
Bev. I am aſham'd to be ſo much oblig'd. 
Cel. Nay, leave the Shame to her. ; 
Aiſir. Shame, I Laugh at it, and wow d have 
believ'd it none, to have married Bevil under the 
SGallows —therefore take my Hand, and bind the 
Bargain. 27 

Bev. Thou art a noble Creaturk and I am 
thine for ever: Now, Sir, I muſt ſue to you for 
Pardon. [To Mr.. Thinkwell. 

Think. Nay, Pm reſoly'd, Tl be reveng'd of 
thee, and ſince you have eſcap'd the Hang-man, 

you ſhall be Noos'd by the Prieſt. 
Mir. Hanging and Marrying, you ſe, go by 
Deſtiny. 

Think. I'll have the Sentence pur in Execution 
immediately; and the Ordinary ſhall do the Bu- 
ſineſs; he can read the Ceremony, as well as ſet 
2 Pſalm, and will bring a Man to Repentance as 

ſoon as any one of his Function; come, we'll go 
: 12 780 and ſee what ſort of a Figure my Neigh- 


bour 


60 If ( Mach in Neve. 


bour Mixum makes under his Misfortune, and re- 
Jeaſe the two wicked Women; and in the mean 
time I'l] ſend to Doctor: Commens, for a Conjugal- 
Warrant, and commit you to 'the Cuſtody of 
Hymen. 
e the Lodge if Newgate : The Keeper calls, then 
Enter, Cor inna, Mother Griffin, Padwel], Harry, 
jack, Tom, Mixum, and other Priſoners i in Fetters, 
and Mrs. Mixum, and an Arquaimtanie of one of 
the Priſoners. | 
Keep. Bring out the Priſoners that are order'd | 
for Execution. 
Pad. So, Mother Occupy, you are preparing 
for your Journey I perceive, are you equipt with a 
Noſegay and a Prayer Book? What do you Weep 
at, the Sins of your Vouth, or the fear of a Hal- 
ter ? Now if you had kept within the bounds of 
your own Trade, Fornication and Adultery, and 
not proceeded to Murder, you would not have 
been fatigu'd with a Journey from Newgate to 
BV burn. 
M. Griff. Well, well, if I am to be bang'd, 
I can't help it, but my Comfort is, I ſhall die 


5 2 good proteſtant, and make a very decent End. 


Mix. O Lord, little did I think of coming 
to this uutimely Death. ; 
Pad. Come prithee leave whindlor, a Pox on 
thee, for a Chicken: hearted Son of a Whore, 
vou are enough to make. us all Cowards ; I 
think tis a great Mercy you are to be hang'd 

in ſuch good Company». 
Mix. O Dear, how can you talk fo, and 
are juſt going to leave the World ? = 
Har, Will no good Chriſtian give me a 
Draught of Drink, I am almoſt choak'd, 55 
Pad. Have a little Patience, and you'll be 
| — 20 


quite choak'd — A but haſt thou loſt — 

rage too, Tom, what doſt thou cry for? 

Tom. 1 don't Cry ſo much, becauſe I am go- 
ing to be hang'd ; but to think 1 have not Mo- 
ney to buy me a "Coffin. | | 

- Pad. Never trouble thy ſelf about chat, my 
fond fooliſh Father has ſent me a Coffin, but 
faith, | have bit the old Prig, and have "fold 
my Body to the Surgeon, and ſo PI equip thee 
with my Carrion-box. _ 

Tom. Thank you, Kindly, 1 wiſh I could 40 3 
the ſame for you. 

Acquain. Well Roger, I am forry1 can't fay. 
and ice the laſt of you, but 1 wiſh you a good" 
Journey tho. 5 | 

Pad. Thank you, thank you, Fuck, | 1 wiſh 

yon the ſame with all my Heart, but to you | 

hear; Pray remember my kind Love to m 

| Brother Som, and de ſure tell him 1 dy like s * 

Cock, damn d hard. - 5 
| 


Ember a Keeper. | LE 
Keep. Here's good News for the two Wo- : 
men, the Gentleman who was thought to have 
been Murder'd, is now found, and in perfect 
Health. | 
. Griff. Ha, then I am a Women again, 
Heaven be thank d for it: Corinna; 1 hope no | 
Body. has taken our Houſe, it ſtood rarely well, - ³ „* 
Girl, for Buſineſs. _ "i 
Aix. What, and is there no Hopes of a i 
Repreive for me? 
Keep. No. Sir, here's a ro Man come to 
prepare you for t'other World. 
Fr Ay, dear Heart, FR am ina bad way, 
indeed. 


— 


IP 
i F 
62 


Emer; Vizard, 4 4 Presbyt 


4 Mach. in n | 


erian. Par ſan; a 


Think well, Freeman, Bevil, Cora 8 
4 7 N Miranda... + 3; 


Vis. Friend, 1 was acquainted i 15 Fisser 


une by thy Worthy and Laborious Paſtor, 


Mr. Zathariah Zealous, who now) lieth on 4 
ſick Bed, but having a great Concern for thy 


future Happineſs, hath, ſent me to give thee. 


ſome wholeſom and ſpiritual. Advice-z to be as 
it were a Staff unto thee, for to take a great 
Leap, — as it were — thou know'lt not whither. 

Free. Corinna, c was Ridiculous of thee to think 
thou cou dſt engage me for ever; come, you 
muſt quit all Hopes of me now, and this vile 


Creature, this old Bekdam, whoſe Wickedneſs, 


1 believe, at firſt debauch'd thee, her thou ſhalt- 
forſake; I think thou art in thy ſelf ſomething. 
Nobter than moſt of thy Profeſſion, however thy : 
Love to me had plung'd thee iato ſuch wicked 
Deſigns, which Providence has prevented; if 


vou think you can forgo your former Courſe 


of Living, I will take care to provide for Joh: 


in a virtuous Manner. 


cor. Such Generoſity muſt engage me, I am 
too ſenſible of my Misfortune, tho? what! did, 
my Love for you urg'd me to; however 
I hope my future penitence will engage all e 
Pity and your Pardons. _ 
Mrs. Mix. Well Husband, this is a ey 
comfortable Man. 

Mr. Mix. He: is. ſo, but good Mr. Sanctity, 


leave my Soul a little while to it ſelf, and let 


me have ſome of your Council concerning my 
Body; I owe Mr. Burniſu, the Goldſmith, Forty: 


Pounds, and ſuppoſe now, when I am going ta 
| ! 


4 
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Execution, he ſhoul'd be ſo unneighbourly, to 
ſet A Serjeant on my Back. 
. Viz. Ah, trouble not your ſelf, my Chriſtian 
Brother, with tranſitory Thin 5, but have an 
Eye to the main Chance.. | pPicks bis Pocket. 
Free. See, Bevil, the Parſon is Picking the 


Ds Fellow” 8 pocket. DL 


Bev. Have Patience, well detect him by and by. 

Vix. I'll warrant your Shoulders, — but as 
for your Neck, — Plinius Secundus, or Marcns 
Tullius cicero, or ſomebody Jays, that a threefold 
Cord is hardly broken. 

Mix. A very learned Map, this, — .well; - 
am not the firſt honeſt Man that has been hang'd, 
ad I -hope in Heaven, ſhall not be the laſt. 

Mrs. Mix. Ah, Husband, I little thought you 
ſhou'd have-had need to have thought of Heaven 
ſo ſoon, — Oh, — if you had been hang'd de- 
ſervedly, it wou'd never have vex'd me; for 
many an innocent Man, has been hang'd delerv- 
: ouly; but to be caſt away for nothing: ; Oh, n. 
Oh! 

Viz Comfort your ſelf, good. Miſtreſs; | 
derate Grief is decent, you. will ſhortly. wa a 
Widow, and 1 will come and viſit Fn, and 
give you Chriſtian Conſolation. 

Mrs. Mix. Thank you kindly, Sir, you ſhall | 


be heartily Welcome to my Houſe, by Day, 55 


- "008 by Night. — TY to ber Husand) 
Do They 9 or we, my im. the Halter find 27; 


Nur Mix They, to be ſure, this Government a: kind, , 


| ( He Cries)—But—O—Woman, Woman, why 
doſt thou ask ſuch a Queſtion — find the 


7. Halter, to be ſure. 
Mrs. Mix. Nay, I could not tell, but I 


a aa one _ with me, for fear one - 
worſt 


* 


=: el 5 in Newgate. _ 


Worſt, [Patt 4 Halter ont F her Pocket}: O, 
Kobin, thou haſt been a dear good Husband to 
me, and I was not willing. you: ſhould. want . 
= Thing I, cau'd help you to. 
Mr. Mir. O, thank you kindly, . Peg. 
Mrs. Mir. 14 beſpoke it of. my,"N DE 
Thong, the Collar-maker, and gave. bim > ſtrict 
Charge to make a ſtrong one; he ſent it you 
upon his Word, and faid . d not have 
made a Kroner, xs * e * . un. 
Wile! £- 427, in 
Mr. Mir. O Dear, "he's: a kind Man, and: 1 


= 


am mightily beholden to all my Friends chat 1 


are ha peaks to ſerve me at this Time. 
Mrs: Mir. O my poor Dear en, 1 
icant bear the Loſs of yon, — 1 ſhall, 1 ſhall 
break my Heart; O, J wiſh, 1 wil wert 
to be bang in nr an. 10 -— 060) ot 
Mr.. O, my Dear, wiſh; you! were 

with: all my Heart ; but 1 have been a 
Siuner/ and can't e erpeck ſuch: Mercy; that we'd 
be a ee Well, I do here make 
Confeſſion of all my Sins, before theſe good 
> People, and do declare, — that ifl awe. any Man 
= wy thing I do heartily | forgiye! him, and if 
any Man owes me hy Thing, let A fer 
my Wife. 7 AURGTL 5 | 
Nix. Very. ado, 1.01. Ine od | 
Mr. Mir. But, Sir, there i is one Tbing lies 
npon m Conſcience a little, I can't tell whe- 
ther it be à Sin, or no; you muſt know at 
the laſt Election for the City, I ſold] my Vote 
twice overs; ,to both. Partics, and PolPd for 
neither, becauſe I. wou'd. 755 difoblig e any of 
my Cuſtomers, "tho' If ir E FRE ae a 
Steat 
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in Newgate. | 88 


Ereat 1 of my 1 a guilty | 
T Tae Repentance, Repentance is the only 
ing. | 

Ir. Jr. Here Peg, here are the writings 
of that Rogue Yizard's Eſtate, who has brought 
me to this untimely Ead, dear Writin : 


me: Take care of em, and nom, gogd-.Y 
fellow. take leave of thy honeſt Husband. 


leape; you now, FI] ſęe yon hang'd finſts +. 7 
V. Ha, my Writings, nom for a Frick 
of- Dexterity, to retrieve thoſe, and L am a 
Man again [ Aſage.] But Brother, you muſt 
have been a broacher of profane Veſſels,” you 


bave made us Drunk wich] the juice of the 


Whore of Babylon; for whereas, good Ale, Perry, 
and: Methe glin, were the True, Ancient, Britiſh 
and . Liquors, You, haye * in Po, 
pery, meer Pœery, French, and en Wines, 
to Subverſion, Staggering, and Overth owing 
of many a good TO, Subject. 
Free. Ha, Mr. Hypacrite, have we caught you 2 
Mixum, he has Pic 1 Pockes) pied thine and 
| Tay Wife's: Pocket, S588 | 
Be By this Li icht vis e Who could 
bare ſuſpected a Negsaig this Habit? 
.* Free, Who conld have ſuſpected any ching elle 
pk this Habit? Tis the tolerated Garb for Fa- 
-mily-Pickpockets. _ 3817 5 
Viz. Dear Sir, endeavour to fare my Life, and 
Ti tell all? | 
Mr. Mix. 0 Rogue, Rogue; Rogue !. Why 
wou'd you have berg: ſo wicked have Fakeny fr 
ee my Life? ˖ . 
Vis Herre {you the plain Truth 55 1 believe ” 


i 7 3 : 
1 * ” - 4 


Mrs. MW. No, and pleaſe the Lord, Pl 4 . 
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A March inN Wen 


1 | ob- d have let you been hang'd, before 1 had 
told of my ſelf; but conſider you had put me 


in a Condition of hanging or — — 


Enter 4 Keeper 
ps Mr. Mixum, here is a Pardon come ; down 
r you. 
Mr. Mixum, Ah, Hboven be than Ed, hat now 
Rogue I think I have you upon' the Hip. | 
Free. ComeM;xum, this good Nes ſhou'd ſtop 
all reſeatment, beſi des it were pity to hang the 
poor Fellow ; "conſider he was born a Gentle- 
-man, and his Diſhoneſty was partly owing to 
your own Knavery, you unjuſtly kept the Mort- 
gage of his Eſtate TO Hemp : and the Fellow 
muſt . 
Mr. Mix. Well I will not abeute the Rogue 
this time, tho* I know he'll be hang'd at laſt. 
Vi. I thank you, Sir, but I'll diſappoint 
your Prophecy, if poſſible : Deſperate Diſeaſes 
muſt have deſperate: Cures ; ll een Marry, and 
ſee if that will ſave me from the Gallows. 
Mr. Mix. Say you ſo, why then to turn you 
honeſt; and make you amends for the Injuſt ice 
I have done you, I'll give you my Daughter for 
a Wife, and a Thouſand Pounds to maintain 
her, tis beſt to Capitulate with the Knave, or 
he'll rob me of: as much as her Fortune comes 
WW and I ſhall have the Girl to maintain ſtill. 
Vix. What lovely Nancy! A warm Girl, faith, 
and kiſſes 1 Sir, I accept of your Pro- 
poſal. 
Mr. Mix. Then here s the 10 d of your E- | 
ſtate to bind the Bargain; and III leave off 
my Trade, and ſet thee up in my Houſe; your 
Reputation is good enough to keep 4a Tavern, 
beſides, Pl get you choſe a Common- Council man 
in 3 little time, and when you are in the Herd, 
* 1 Rognery will acted be forgot 
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3 Sir, the e is come, and the or- 
dinary waits above, 
 *Think, Come young Fellows, take your Gitle 
by the Hands, and lead u up to the little old 
| Gentleman i in Black, LP. ns 


5 Frinivhis dire Plate mary to Death boot gones | na. 
But to be Married very rarely one. | 


Bev. Farewell my 7 roubles, and my Follies all, 
Reaſon returns, and I'll attend its Cal. 
Virtue and Love are flow together join dd. 
And ſper me where ] may true Pleaſure find * 
Thus all, who'd happy be, I here proclaim, © © N 
Ra hs turn Lors 4 0 n As _ ws r 
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EPILOGU BE. 


Spoken by. Mother Gr n the Baud. : 


$ oft jour known, when be Tragick Scones were 
(ended, 
| 2 Beauteous Nom þ has from the Greve aſcended 
With Epilogue 2 Smut to recompence, 
The want of Paſſion Humour, Wit, and Sence; 
So 1, from Newgate Cloiſters juſt 2 Free, 
Am ſent our Bays's Advocate tobe, 
But, bet me Die—Pve been /o bade l 
With Apprebenſions of a banging Fate: 
That In in better Cue to entertain, © 
In tragick Airs, the ſolemn Paul Lorrain, C 
Than greet an Audience in a merry Strain. 
Then Bufineſs is ſo dull, as Heav'n ſhall hear me ; 
ue not one Ounce of "Comfort left to chear me; 
That damn d Hide-Park has half undoxe my Trade, 
Aud robVd our Houſe of many a vig rous Blade. 
Curſe ont] all now that comes to pay my Rent is, 
Fron ſcribbling Lawyer's Clerks, and 2 ity ede 3. 
The ſwagg ring JNoutht, Sbop Kut, and Office done 
Will now and then. come dun a merry Crown, 
But where's the/Purchaſe of fuch fuiv'ling Ninnies? © 
Give me the full-pay Culls, that bring their Guinea: 
Then we can Treat, "what need T tare who know it, 
Some ftirong-back'd Pater, or ſome favourite Poet, 
But I now alt of Poets, pray you are 
Our this Night Stripling, and his Virgin Ware; 
Au to requite the Favour you ſhall find la 
Choice Girls with me——and Mother Griffin Rind. LET 
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of the declining State of the R 
tiſß Academy, occaſioned by the 
between the two famous Rival Que 
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in the Opera belonged to Cuxxoni or Fauſtina;; 


The Stage turns all the World to Ridicule. 
Sent you, ſome Months ago, an Account 
al Bri- 5 
Diſputes 
ens and 

their contending: Factions, whether the firſt Part 
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which have been ſince carried to ſuch an 
Height, that (like moſt other Animoſities) 
they have almoſt brought that nigbty State it- 
ſelf into Contempt. We have ſeen it dwin - 
dle by Degrees, fora Year or two paſt, till it 
is, at length, in a Manner, deſerted, even by 
its greateſt, quondam Admirers, Subſcribers and 
Director. O Tempora O] Mores! that e- 
Ver the Theatre in the Hay- Market ſnou'd be 
obliged to yield to that in Lixcolns-Inn-Fields ! 
—that the coarſe Ribaldry and vulgar Catches 
aof a Newgate Hero ſhou'd prevail over the me- 
lodious Enchantments of Seneſino! whilſt the 
once celebrated Cuzzoni and Fauſtina lay aſide 
their former Emulation, and, with united Re- 
ſentment, behold the Palm of Precedence giv- 
en to pretty Miſs Polly P-achum——with a P! 
I hope the Beaumonde will give me Leave to 
obſerve (which nothing but the preſent melan- 
choly occaſion could extort from me) that this is 
an undeniable Mark of a vitiated 1 and a 
_ degenerate, Iicentious Age, which delights in |, 
ſeeing Things of the greateſt Importance tur- 
ed to Ridicule. Who can help being ſurprized 
to find two of his Majeſty's Theatres proſtitut- 
ed in this Manner, and made the popular En- 
ines for conveying not only Scandal and Scur- 
71lity, but even Sedition and Treaſon through 
the Kingdom ? Have 'we not, lately, feen the | 
awful Solemnity of a Coronation openly bur- | 
leſqued at both Theatres? ' Have not the No- 
bles, the Prelates, the Fudges and Magiſtrates of 
the Land been perſonated by Miller, John ſor 
and Harper at one Houſe; and by Harlequin 
and his Aſſociates at the other? Have not ſome 
Perſons, in a certain, bonourable Aſſembly, been 
To.” - | tra- 
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Beggr Operas: 71 

traduced, for almoſt thirty Nights together, in 
the Character of a vrong- headed Country Knight, 
of mean Intellects and a broken Fortune? And, 
laſtly, is not the Opera-State itſelf become the 
Subject of Mirth and Deriſion to cronded and 


7 . 


Though I am a conſfant Spectator of the Beg 
gars Opera, which affords me a nyghtty Enter 
tainment, and have always had a great Reſpect 
for Mr. R- ch; yet I am often ſurprized at 
the late unprecedented Inſolence and Andacionſ- 
"meſs of that Gentleman; and have often wonder- 
ed that ſuch Entertainments are ſuffered to be 
_ exhibited, Night after Night, to the whole Town, 
with Impunity.— How could it enter into his 
Head to turn the fine Songs of the Opera into 
ſuch high Ridicule? He knows very well w H O 
goes to, and takes Delight in thoſe Diverſions. 
It was impoſible to think that all the Diſap- 
pointments in the World could have tranſport- 
ed Him to this Degree. But at the beſt Actions 
are liable to malicious aud invidious Turns, this 
innocent Amuſement of the u not eſcape - 
the Ridicule of righteous My. Ruch. Dil 
He mean to inſinnate by this, that nothing butt 
Sing- ſong, empty Sound and Geſticulation 
"pleaſe and recommend at an Opera? Or did H- 
hope, that other, harſh Inferences would be 
. made by the Diſaffected, which I deteſt, and He 
" flares: wot: water OT 7010706, OW SIate 7 Rugs 
It will, I know be ſaid, by "theſe libertine 
Stage- Players, that the Satire is general; and 
that it diſcovers a Conſciouſneſs of Guilt for 
any particular Man to apply it to 5 
But they ſeem: to forget that there are ſuch _ 
Things as Þmuendo's, (a never-failin S 
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this Character ech 


terpretation as erroneous, however plauſible 


5 


of explaining Libel) and that; when. all: the 
Town ſees through their Deſign, it is unreaſon- 
able to ſuppoſe. thoſe Pex ſons only. incapable 


of underſtanding it, to whom it belongs, to 
puniſh ſuch Enormities. Nay the very Titis 
of this Piece and the principal Character, which 


is that of an Hzyhwayman, e difco- 
yer the miſchievous. Deſign: of itz ſince by 
One, who makes it his Buſineſs arbitrarily to 
levy and collect Money on the People for his 
own. Uſe, and of which he always dreads to give 
any Account — Is not this ſquinting with a 


Vengeance, and wounding Perſons in Authority 


through the Sides of a common Malefackofr? 
But I ſhall go ſtill deeper into this Affair 
and. undertake to prove, beyond: all Diſpute, 
that the Beggar's Opera is the moſt venemous 
allegorical Tibel againſt the G t that 
hath appeared for many Years paſt. 

There are ſome Perſons, who eſteem Lockit, 
the Keeper, or prime Minifter of Newgate, to be 
the Hero of the Piece; to juſtify which O- 
Pinion, they take Notice that He is fet forth, 
on the Stage, in the Perſon. of Mr. Hall, as 
a very corpulent, bulky Man; and that he hath 
a Brother, named Peachum, who, as repreſent- 
ed by Mr. Hippſely, appears to be a little, awk- 
ward ſlovenly, Fellow. They abſerve farther 

that theſe two Brothers have a numerous Gang 
of Thieves and Pick-packets under their Dire- 
tion, with whom they divide the Plunder, 
and whom they either ſcreen or . tuck: up, as 
their own Intereſt and the prefent. Occaſion re- 
quires But I am obliged to reject this In- 
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Tt may be; and to embtace àuother; which is 
more generally received; big. that Captain 
 Macheath, who hath alſo a goodly Preſence, and 
hath a tolerable Bronze upon his Face, is de- 
ſigned for the principal Character and drawn 
to aſperſe ſomebody in Authority. He is repre» ' 
_ ſented at the Head of a Gang of Robbers, who 
promiſe to ſtand by Him againft all the En- 
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quiries and coercive Force of the Law, He is 


| often call'd a Great Man, particulariß 

in the two following Paſſages, viz. It grieves 

| one's Heart to take off a great Man.—whit a 
moving Thing it is, to ſee a Great Man in Di- 

Wk 7 z Which by the Bye, ſeems to be an Iunu- 


4 2 


into Difreſ;. Soon after his firf Appearance, | 
on the Stage, He is taken up and confird fora 


i 8 pery Prank en the Road; but hath - 
the good Fortune to eſcape that Time, by the 
Help of à truſty Friend. He is ,fterwards_ 
retaken in much better Plight and Apparel 
than before, and ordered for Execution; Which 
is prevented, fot no other Reaſon that I can 
ſee, than that the Poet is afraid of offending 
the Criticks, by making an Opera end with a 
tfagical Cataſtrophe; for he plainly. tells us, 
that this Obſervance of dranatick Rules, in 
one Point, hath made Him violate poetical 
Fuſtice in another, and fpoil a very good Mo. 
ral; viz. That the lower People have their 
Vites in a Degree as well as the Rich, and are 
| puniſhed; for them, —-— innuendo, that rich 
But herein, I confeſs, the Author feems to 


be ſomewhat 7nconfitent, by ranking his Her> © | 


 Machtath, whom He had before called a Great 
Man, amongſt the een But this, per- 
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cate the ſame Moral, in à ſtrong | 

VIZ. by. an Example of a Great. t Men, _—__ 3 


notorious Offender, who, eſeapes with Inputs 


His ſttirical firokes upon Mini ſters, Cours 
tiers and Great Men, e nd in 
every Part of this moſt inſolent Pex far mance, 
In one place, where Polly Peachum acknaw- 
ledge: her Match with Captain Machęath, 
Father breaks 'out an . aſſion, with t eſe 
Words, What, marry an Highwayman! Thy, = 
mate as had an Husband as a Lord ON 
that all Lords make bad Hysbands,— . 800 

after, when Miſs Polly 0 her 8p urs: 2 
Conflancy, he tells br 1 55 304 might be Honnef 5 
tear a Penſion out f the Hands of” 4 a 
than tear Him from H. nN do, that all 
Conrtiers have Penſions. In the following Song, 
the "End 12 2 of a State ſnan 177 4 inuuendo, 
made as bad or. worſe than that of Fonathan 
Vid, NS under the Character of 
Prachum; which he introduces by a general 

Libel on Men of all Profeſhons, even the moſt. 
ſacred, in order to make that * 4 een 
more black and vile. „ 

Throrgb all the E loywents 4 Eg. 5 
Each N his 13 Bn 
Vhore and Rogue they. call Husband — 4 

All Profeſſion be- rogus one another. Wiſe, = 
13 Prieſt calls the. Lawyer a Cheat, | 

The Lawyer be-knaves the. Divine; iy 
And the Stateſinan, becauſe He's. ſo great,” | 

+ Thinks bis Trade as honeft as mine. 


The fecond AF begins with a Srene of High 
e drinki * together, who ſolemnly 
N 


Pte geybe to vun one kilother fi n 
of 
1 en 0 75 ſuys; Sher ne a Gan of Court iers, 


other Motive; upon which one bf hen 


| - Who can ſa as nuch inhuendo, that Courtier * — 


Have le Honeſty than Highw 2j. men. In ano- 
ther Place, 1 is ; Rid that our Gang cat tir 
| another thy more. than other hy Ph 
0 eee e i N RE 
I à Scene between Fat bn and his Brot [7 
25 Lockit, Frarbum takes upon Him to fay that He | 
Jobs rot like theſe long Arrears' of "the . 
line ndo, that the Gt is in Arrear A 
Bain, ſays he, can it be pxpe@ed that we fhould 
Hang Attuabritthes for nothing, when dur 
Betters vill hardly ſave thetrs without being: paid 
for it. A.-, that ſome Pex ſons have been 
well paid for ſaving, or ſcreening their former 
 Hiquaputanice.— He fays farther that wileſs the | 
People in Empeoyment pa py better (innnendo that 
pay ery badly) He ſhall let other Rogues 


OT A 
He goes on with obſerving. that, in ons Re- 
5 Employment may be reckoned dil z_ 
| 5 Brau ſe, like — Stateſmen, they encon-. 
rage thoſe, who betray their Friends; — which 
Contains, by Inmiendo, 4 Confirmation of that 
ridiculous as well as ſcandalous vulgar Error, 
that great State ſmen frequently betray their Friends, | 
Upon this, Lockit adviſes him to be more 
guarded, and ſings the following Air, 
hen you cenſure the Age, 8 


. eautios ad unge 
| Lef the Courtiers offended "ould b 158 5 
8 2575 mention Vice or Bribe, 5 
s ſo pat to all the Tribe, 
Fach a —that bay" levePd are. ; 


live 9225 Tei ine. that re uo 0. N 
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I fubmit it, whether this is not a plain Iunu- 
ende, that every Gourtier is corrupted either 
eee or with Both?! For me 
Part, if any of their Perſons, who, are thus in- 
famouſly treated in this Piece, will think fit 
to employ me, I will undertake to do them 
Jokice, notwithſtanding the Aſperſions which 
ave been caſt upon me as an Enemy to Great 
Men, and I think that I have ſtill Law enough 
left to ground a valid Information upon it. 
This is, I think, ſufficient to demonſtrate 
the malignaut Tendency of this Piece, and o 
my own good Intent ions. hat Reaſons in- 
duce the G—— to be thus paſſive, under ſuch _ 
repeated Inſults, I do not take upon me to de- 
termine. But though. I am far from wiſhing, 8 
as I know it will be objected, to ſee the Li- 
berty of tbe. Stage intirely aboliſped, yet I thinx 
ſuch I:centious Invectives on the an -polite and 
faſmonable V ices require ſome immediate Re 
Praint ;, for, if they, continue to be allowed, 
the Theatre will become the Cenſor of the Age, 
and no Man, even of the fr Quality or Di- 1 
Hincfion, will be at Liberty to follow his Plea 
lures, Inclinaxons-0r Intereſt (which is certain: 
ly the Eirthrigbt of every Free Briton) with. 
out Danger of becoming the May-game of 
the whole Town — I ſubmit this to your ſage 
ET er it ay = 
Tour conſtant Reader and bumble Servant, 
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Which wha F * is ih d 9185 te oice. 


Thy Charms tranſport. me, while 1 bleſs thy. 
* in the general, loud Applauſe rejoice. 

Through every Scene thy rigid Fate W 
And in thy ſoft Diſtreſs forget my own; 
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Donmeſticſl Charges, Courtiy Bills unpaid, © 
i Increaſing Taxes and SI A e 
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And from my Soul I = the Saucy Jade! 


Dee Hofen; Brides no more hp tifturbmy A Mind | 
And ev'n the Coal-A& leaves no Sting behind. 
With Thee when Lucy dares diſpute the Prize, 
On the vain lut 1 fix my ſcornful Eyes; 
Contempt and Rage my throbbing Hurt invade, 


When bound in Chains the great — 
I fee 
Betray d and ſentpnoed t the fatal Thee, 0 
Mov'd with thy Tears, my Fatriot- Fires decay, 
And publick Zeal ta private Love gives 989 
388 riſes for the Robbing Race, 
And for thy Sake, I beg an Ad of Grace. © 
But ſhall my Lips againſt thefighteous Toe 
Vouchſafe to plead a publick Robber's Cauſe? 
Ah! no ſince Juſtice 707 him to tie Carr, 


Lethim be hang d, that I may gain thy Heart — 

Yet how can l expect thy 2 to gain, 

When Nobles 755 and Ribbom tempt in vain? 
Once more I long, with an impatient ent, 


To 0 ſee Thee ack this 5 2 5 th Part? 
hen 


Kaptu 
Cloe in my Park 
1 keep reſttv d for 
Mete would e b but Chet my Stars en, 
"Her Courtiers an 7 Peers ſupply. 


Nor grdundleſs is the H ee 571 ſee, ES 
Bier and Prers omen praifing Ther 15 
Sooth'd_. with thy tiling? Notes "and: "wardting 


N 
The Patxlut and the Fenfone⸗ Wenn 
Ev n thy own & thy ſhining Charms extol, 


And, 5 er old, acknowledge py: Potty 


While Envy hit ſelf ; in Wonder 
An Factions rive who Half ns Thee moſt, 
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ee Ki 1 Jocarhi Wiles - Thos 

| was cut from Ear to Ear with a Pen-knife, by 

Mr. Blake, alias Blueskin, the bold High- 

3 as be Me Fe bis 1 He. . WOO 8 
Dae en „ 


* the Ten 1 The Cut-Purk, 


'L 
E Gallans of N ate, whoſe Fingers, are nice, „ 
7 At diving ets, Or coggi Dee, 
Ye Sharpers ſo rich . can buy off bed „ 
Ye Jones poor ar Rogues, 0 who die in 8 Ses 1 
Goal —.— ye ſhall i 
„ nathan $ Throat was cut from e to 8 ; 
How Blxeskin's ſharp. Pen- knife hath ſet you at * - 
And every Man round we 585 rob, if he POR” — 


i When to the Old. Ba by this Bells ws le, . 
5 He held up his Hand, his Indictment was „ 
5 Loud attic his Chains, near him Jonathan — 1 
een was the Price of his Blood. „„ 
3 n hopeleſs of Life, „ 
7 Tar his Pen-knife, | 
. Ad made a fad Widow of 225 8 Wife. | 
But Forty r paid her, her 12 
And every Ma „ i _ 1 be p 
Some ſay, Ra are iers. of higheſt 8 a 
Who ſteal the King's Gold, and leave him but a 8 ; 
Some ſay there are Peers, and ſome Parliament . 
is meet once a Year to rob Courtiers agen 
them all take theix Swing, UF 
8 pillage the King, | 
„5 And get a 3 — Ribbon inſtend of a String. 8 
1 ow Bluesk; in's ſharp Pen-kaife ſet you at Eaſe, 
And every Man N me ma phy if 0 pals. 


Se. 
* 
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2 > — IV. x 2» | 

| E of eh to hide Guilt by their cup ing Inventions 
Call'd Br Grafits; and plain Robberies, Penſions; 
Phyſicians and Lawyers MP we take their Degrees | 
To be e learned Rogues) call'd their Pilfering, Fees ; 
| Since this Happy Day, 25 

Now every Man may, 

8 Rob & ſafe. in Office). as on the Hi ohway. 

For Bluezkin's ſharp Penknife hath ſer you at ale, 

And every Man round me N rob, if he pleaſe, 


Some Cheat in theDufto jus, ſome rob the Exciſe, 
But he who robs Both, is eſteemed moſt wiſe; 
Church-Wardens, too prudent, to hazard the kalter, 
As yet, RY venture to ſieal from the Altar: 
But now to get Gold, 

p They may ben more bold, 

And 100 on the Highway, ſince Foathan's cold: - 
For Blueskin's ſharp Penknife hath ſet you at Eaſe, 
| And every Man round = wy rob, if he pleaſe. 


be by publick Revennes, which paſy'd thro' their hands, 

Have p Mchagd clean Houſes, and bought dirty Lands, 

Slab to ſteal from a Charity think it. no Sin, 
* at home (ſays the Proverb) does 12 8251 begin; D 

| Bout if ever you be 

„„ gifd a Truſtee, 

2 Treat not Opas Hke Maſters of the — 

But take the Highway, and more honeſtly ſeize, 


— 


For every Man 9 rob, if he pleaſe, ? 


What a pother has here been irh Wd and his Braſs, - A 
Who. would modeſtly make a few Half. pennies Pals? <4 
The Patent is good, and the Precedent's old, 3 
For Diontde 1 his Copper for Gold. - 
Biff Feland deſpiſe, . 5 1 
For Thy New Half-pennies, 1 
f With more Safety to rob on the Road, g 488087 £ 
For Blueskin's ſharp Pen-knife has ſet Thee at Eaſe, 
And every Man round me may rob, if he Ras | 
2 GEE 
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